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by MARJORIE VETTER 


ae) GAUL IS DIVIDED. By EsTHER FISHER 
Brown. The William Frederick Press, 
$4.00. Are you studying Roman history or 
painfully translating Caesar’s “Gallic Wars” 
in Latin class, and being bored by what seems 
to you a mass of dead, dull, hard-to-under- 
stand facts? This historical novel of the other 
side of the picture of the Roman conquest 
and “Caesar's Commentaries” will help, by 
giving that period life and color and reality 
for you. It is the story of Vercingetorix, the 
Arvernian chieftain who cherished an ideal 
of freedom and democracy and tried to 
arouse the Gallic tribes to unite and fight 
for it. Here are the Gallic leaders and their 
people—their courage, traditions, dreams, and 
aspirations as well as their selfishness, weak- 
nesses, and disunity. Here in the person of 
Sukis (the Druid who loved and taught 
Vercingetorix ) is Druidism, shorn of ritual 
and superstition, teaching a philosophy of 
union with the Godhead, or Supreme Being 
Vercingetorix, as commander-in-chief of the 
Gallic forces opposing Caesar and the highly 
trained Roman legions, successfully instituted 
guerrilla warfare and the scorched-earth policy 
we have known in the present day. He strug- 
gled with ignorance, treachery, and self-in- 
terest in trying to rally the Gauls to unity and 
self-sacrifice against the foe. A thoughtful 
girl, who enjoys current-events classes, will 
not fail to be intrigued by the parallels drawn 
again and again with today’s world condi- 
tions and to find comfort in the idea that, 
though Vercingetorix gave his life for his 
ideal, it did not perish with him but lived on 
through the centuries to inspire mankind. 


THE LOST ISLAND. By Eris DILLon. 

Funk and Wagnalls Company, $2.75. 
Would you like to set sail for a mysterious 
island? Would hairbreadth escapes and the 
hot pursuit of evil men add to the pleasurable 
excitement? Then come along with three dar- 
ing and quick-witted boys on a boat called 
the Wave Rider. Michael Farrell had not 
heard from his father in four years until a 
tattered tramp appeared with Jim Farrell’s 
knife and a message for his son that might 
or might not be genuine. Fired by old Bart- 
ley’s tales, Jim had set out in quest of the 
‘egendary treasure on the elusive island of 
Inishmanann, off the Irish coast. Convinced 
that Jim was alive, Michael and his faithful 
friend, Joe, were determined to find Inish- 
manann, though they had only old Bartley’s 
vague directions that it lay south of north and 
north of south. They managed to acquire a 
boat and in doing so aroused the cupidity of a 
dangerous scoundrel, Pat Conway, and his 
group of unsavory associates. Michael and 
Joe slipped through the fingers of these rascals 
the first time with the aid of young Mike, 
who promptly joined the expedition and 

(Continued on page 6) 
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When to ease the 


tension with 


First date with the new boy? New 
dress, new hair-do, new crowd to 
meet? Keep calm, dear, they’ll love 
you. Before he comes, ease the ten- 
sion with Beech-Nut Gum! 





Cooking for the family tonight? 
Don’t let it get you down. Dad’s a 
darling. If the worst happens, he’ll 
treat! Meanwhile, ease that tension 
with Beech-Nut Gum! 











BEECH-NUT GUM! 





Got a part in the play? Don’t fret 
about that entrance, have a stick of 
Beech-Nut Gum. Helps ease the 
tension, keeps your mouth sweet, 
fresh, minty and moist! 





Puzzled by a paragraph? Let’s not 
get flustered. Have a refreshing 
stick of Beech-Nut Gum and start 
back at the beginning. It'll come 
clear—you’re smart! 















posTPAlo 
size pictures on 


glossy paper—all the stars in all their latest por- 


¢ 
* 


GET PICTURES! 


LARGE WALLET-SIZE 
of every star in the entertainment world at just 
a fraction of the normal cost! Just think —you 
traits and candid poses—for only $1.00. That’s 
10 pictures for a penny. Act now! Fill out cou- 
pon below and send it with your dollar today! 
READ THESE NAMES! MANY HARD-TO 


can get 1,000 large, wallet- 





GE * WESTERN 


. the 
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MOVIE STARS * TV STARS * SINGING ST 

YES—You Read Right! ONE THOUSAND 

Beautiful, Glossy Prints for only 
$1.00!!! This is the biggest collection . . 
greatest bargain ever offered anywhere, any- 
time! Yes, now, for the first time, you can get 
a complete collection of every top Stage, 
Screen, Radio and TV personality. A picture 
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Rush me the sensational 1,000 pictures of stars in every phase of show busi- 
ness for which I enclose $1.00 check [] cash (] money order (1. 


114 East 32 St., New York 16, N. Y. 
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It’s an old American custom—folk dancing. Pat Griffin 
(left) and Eve Reisz, instructors on the Arthur Murray 
staff, are shown demonstrating the American Girl 
Polka designed by the maestro himself. (Note the 
father-daughter team in the background doing a 
conscientious job of beating out the rhythm.) The girls 
are attractively dressed in the popular new Folk- 
Dance Fashions featured on pages 24-25. To get your 
very own how-to-dance instructions for the American 
Girl Polka turn to page 38. 
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NEW! 


DOCTORS 
DEODORANT 
DISCOVERY 


SAFELY STOPS ODOR 
24 HOURS A DAY! 


New Mum with M-3 
won't irritate normal skin 
or damage fabrics 











Proved in underarm comparison tests made 
by a doctor. Deodorant without M-3, tested 
under one arm, stopped perspiration odor 
only a few hours. New Mum with M-3, 
tested under other arm, stopped odor a 
full 24 hours. 





1. *Exclusive deodorant based originally on doc- 
tor’s discovery, now contains long-lasting M-3 
(Hexachlorophene). 


2. Stops odor all day long because invisible 
M-S3 clings to your skin—keeps on destroying 
odor bacteria a full 24 hours. 


3. Non-irritating to normal skin. Use it daily. 
Only leading deodorant containing no strong 
chemical astringents—will not block pores. 


4. Won't rot or discolor fabrics—certified by 
American Institute of Laundering. 


5. Delicate new fragrance. Creamier texture— 
new Mum won’t dry out in the jar. 


6. Gentle, safe, dependable —ideal for sanitary 
napkins, too. Get new Mum today. 


NEW MUM. 


cream deodorant 
with long- 
lasting M-3 


(HEXACHLOROPHENE) 





A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 
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Hanover, 


C. “Pocketeer”. Jumbo pock- 
ets punctuate a pinwale cord- 
uroy jumper with sweetheart 
neckline, whittled waist and 
wide, whirlaway skirt. Red, 
gold, rust or green. Sizes 7 


to 15,8to 16. $5.95 


D. For jumpers, skirts and 
jeans . . . a washable cotton 
broadcloth blouse with Peter 
Pan collar, pleated front and 
French cuffs on the shirtwaist 
sleeves. White only. Sizes 32 


to 38. $2.95 


USE CONVENIENT COUPON 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED 
LANA LOBELL, HANOVER, PENNA., U.S.A. DEPT. AG-2 
PLEASE SENO ME THE FOLLOWING: 

















STYLE] PRICE] QUANT.| SIZE | COLOR | 2NDCOLOR 
A. 5.95 

B. 2.95 

Cc. 5.95 

D. 2.95 































R JAMBOREE 


... with 
Switch-about 
Blouses 





A. “Buttonaire’”. . . Whiz-washing 
50% wool, 35% vicara and 15% 
nylon jumper boasts a deep V-neck 
that closes with a decorative gold 
pin, buttons down to the hem of the 
' wide, whirling skirt. Grey, red, or 
| brown. Sizes 7 to 15, 8 to 16. 


$5.95 


>. B. ltalian inspired tab shirt of won- 
 derfully washable cotton broadcloth 
boasts an angel-wing collar, cuffed 
push-up sleeves and pearlized but- 
tons. White only. Sizes 32 to 38. 





NAME 





ADDRESS 
CITY ZONE STATE 


GOOD TIP; PREPAY YOUR ORDER AND SAVE C.O D CHARGES 
(C0 PAYMENT ENCL. ADD 25C FOR POSTAGE & HANDLING 








oO 1 AM ENCLOSING 25C FOR LATEST FASHION CATALOG 


oO C.0.D. ENCLOSE $1 DEPOSIT ON ALL C.0.D ORDERS 


$2.95 











Books 
(Continued from page 3) 


proved a valuable addition to the party. The 
three boys had a hair-raising time, keeping 
ahead of the vicious men who never relin- 
quished their deadly purpose, and battling 
storm-tossed seas and dangerous reefs. In- 
teresting Irish characters and the charm of 
the Irish background color this fast-moving 
adventure yarn by an Irish author, published 
for the first time in this country. 


WHY WE SAY. By Ropert L. Mor- 

GaN. Sterling Publishing Company, 
$2.00. Maybe you are presently struggling 
with French idioms. Then you know all too 
well that an idiom is an expression whose 
sense cannot be understood from the ordinary 
meanings of the words in it. Every language 
has such colorful expressions that lend it life 
and flavor. All of us unconsciously are con- 
stantly using picturesque phrases that, when 
we stop to think about it, tantalize us with 
wonder about how they came to mean what 
they do. Here are the stories behind a few 
hundred of the popular terms in our current 
speech. It is fun just to read through the 
book. You will probably find some surprises. 
For instance, “double-header” was not origi- 
nally a baseball term but was borrowed from 
railroad terminology in which it meant a train 
with two engines at the head. Do you know 
how “aboveboard,” “in hot water,” “tycoon”— 
to mention a few—acquired their meanings? 
Some of the expressions, like “by the skin 
of your teeth,” have come down from Bible 
days; some, like “fifth column” and “in the 
groove,” are recent additions to our language. 
The book is indexed and cross-indexed; it 
contains a classified subject listing and a list 


of State names. 
TE MYSTERY OF THE BLACK DIAMONDS. 
By Puyius A. Wuitney. The West- 
minster Press, $2.50. New York apartments 
and city pavements were no fun for Angie 
Wetheral and she was tired of too-short 
stays in interesting places while her father, 
a successful writer of murder mysteries, 
did research for a new book. This time 
it was Colorado, where ghost towns seemed 
a perfect setting for the operations of her 
father’s hero, Guthridge Gilmore. Stories of 
gold and silver boom days when fortunes 
were taken from the Colorado hills made 
Angie and her brother, Mark, dream of find- 
ing a treasure that would leave Dad free to 
write his long-talked-of novel. Then the 
family could settle down in one place, prefer- 
ably Colorado. When the old mountaineer, 
Uncle Ben Ellington, gave Angie and Mark a 
cryptic map and left them his house in the 
ghost town of Blossom, they could hardly 
wait to begin their treasure hunt. Blossom 
was not quite a ghost town, however, as the 
Wetherals found when their presence was 
resented by old inhabitants—Jinx Kobler, a 
strange, unfriendly girl, and her unbending, 
equally unfriendly grandmother. Night prowl- 
ers, blood-curdling shrieks, flash floods, and 
a strange man with a well-guarded box added 
to the excitement. Angie discovered that win- 
ning Jinx’ friendship was no easier than find- 
ing buried treasure. 

This has more to offer than the usual mys- 
tery for younger readers. It is rich in char- 
acterization, humor, and good writing. The 
Colorado-ghost town background is vivid and 
authentic. Miss Whitney visited the proto- 
type of Blossom when she was in Colorado. 

(Continued on page 9) 
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In an ordinary woodland pond 
you can find an amazing variety 
of fascinating creatures. Your 
Nature Program tells you what 
to look for, how to go about it. 





Here’s a new program of 
things-to-know and things-to-do in the 
fascinating world of Nature 


HIS wonderful new program, sponsored by the 

National Audubon Society, has captured the 
imagination of thousands of American girls. Now 
you can discover the wonders of Nature, with the 
help of wise and friendly naturalists. 


The FREE Gift described below (worth $2.00) is 
offered to you to demonstrate how much fun and 
knowledge you can enjoy with this thrilling plan. 
Through the magic eye of magnificent color photo- 
graphs—and fact-filled albums in which to mount 
them—you journey each month “into the field” on 
a fascinating quest after Nature’s secrets. You see 
how Nature “protects her own” with camouflage .. . 
follow the migrations of sea birds across the vast 
oceans ... learn the strange, almost unbelievable 
ways some animals raise their cubs and fledglings. 
Best of all, your naturalist-guides will open your 
eyes to the wonders you can discover in your near- 
by park, on hikes and camping trips—even in your 
own backyard. 


Each month an exciting new topic is selected and 
a set of color prints is issued, together with an 
album in which to mount them, and a text that ex- 
plains your “Museum-at-Home” collection. Just to 
show you their beauty and worth, we invite you 
to send the coupon now for a “sample”—the current 
set CAMOUFLAGE IN NATURE—as a FREE GIFT! 








In , the h rabbit is 
the same color as his tundra home. 
But when autumn comes .. . 





; | the weather gets ian, ond 
he starts to change color! When 
the ground is covered with snow . . 





. . he has become all tite 
perfectly camouflaged once again! 





IF YOU ENROLL NOW 





CAMOUFLAGE 


Right now is an excellent time to 
find out about this new National 
Audubon Society program. If you 
send the coupon at once, you will 
receive CAMOUFLAGE IN NATURE 
ABSOLUTELY FREE OF 
CHARGE. Your Free Gift set in- 
cludes a collection of 31 natural 
color prints, informative album 
and a distinctive maroon-and- 
gold color case to protect your 
“Museum -at-Home” collections. 
The value of this Gift Package 
is $2.00. 


There’s no obligation when you 
send for this FREE set. You may 
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The Current Album 
IN NATURE 


resign your membership any time 
you wish. However, we feel sure 
that once you and your parents 
have become acquainted with this 
“Museum-at-Home” program, 
you will want to continue these 
delightful monthly “visits” for a 
while. The total cost is very low; 
only $1 for each monthly set, plus 
a few pennies for shipping. 


Anyway, we urge you to send 
for your FREE introductory kit 
now, because quantities are lim- 
ited. Just print your name and 
address on the coupon and mail 
it today. 


\ series including 31 natural color prints, and an 
\ album to mount them in, plus informative text. I 





GIRL SCOUTS — JUST A FEW OF THE PROFICIENCY 
BADGES THE NATURE PROGRAM CAN HELP YOU EARN: 


Explorer Rambler Pioneer 

Bird Reptile & Amphibian Photography 

Cat and Dog Rock & Mineral Fruit Raiser 

Conservation Star Home Gardener 

Garden Flower Tree Weather 

Water Life World Neighbor Insect 

Momma! Wild Plant Foot Traveler 

Campcraft Beekeeper My Country 
Truck Gordener 


THE NATURE PROGRAM 
Dept. AG-10, Garden City, N.Y. 
Please send me FREE the Camovurtace In NATURE 


understand that you plan to issue a new Nature 
series each month in cooperation with the National 
Audubon Society, for only $1.00 each plus a small 
charge for shipping. You will immediately send me, 
without any charge, a handsome maroon and gold 
color case for my albums. After examining my FREE 
an. I'll notify you if I do not wish any others. I 

=~ 4 cancel my subscription at any time I wish 
without any further obligation. 


Name 
(Please Print) 
Address 
City Zone State 


SEND NO MONEY. MAIL COUPON PROMPTLY. 
Gees any in U.S.A. Pare 


3 Rs 
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(Same offer in Canada; address 105 Bond St., esas 2, Ont. Wg 8 
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Parade Dress! 

Buster Brown Official 
Girl Scout Oxford. 
Also available in white. 


When your troop’s on parade, you want to look 
your best. When your troop’s on a picnic, you 
want to be ready for fun. Either way, you'll want 
to wear Buster Brown Official Girl Scout Shoes— 
the fashion-right, fun-loving shoes that take your 
busy life in stride. Look for the word “official.” 
It tells you and your mother you're getting the 
best—Buster Brown Official Girl Scout Shoes! 


$@45 


HIGHER DENVER WEST 


A Product of 





Picnic Fare! 
Buster Brown Official 
Girl Scout Saddle Shoe. 


= PAW C | CTE 7 } 4 OWN 


nares OHficial Qind Sosat Shows‘ 


It’s not an official shoe unless 
it is marked “Girl Scout.”’ Product of Buster Brown Division, Brown Shoe Company, St. Louis. 






Remember, there are Brownie Scout Shoes, too. Sizes 12% to 3. $7.50 
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Books 
(Continued from page 6) 


BONNIE, ISLAND GIRL. By GENE- 

viEVE Fox. Little Brown and Com- 
pany, $2.75. Can you imagine what it would 
be like to live on an island where there were 
no department stores, no high school, and 
only a mail boat once a day to connect you 
with the mainland? Such an island off the 
coast of Maine is the setting of this book. 
Bonnie knew about the boats and the sea— 
her father was a lobsterman—and about 
planning and saving, berrying and canning, 
housework and caring for her little brothers 
and sister, but very little about what it would 
be like among more sophisticated girls at the 
big mainland high school. There were many 
obstacles to overcome before she was settled 
on the mainland in Bayberry Harbor, work- 
ing for her room and board and attending 
school. She was pretty and gay and spunky, 
and the story of her high school years is a 
happy one. Jimmy, an island boy a little 
older than Bonnie, who had preceded her to 
the mainland by a year or so, helped by his 
friendship and understanding. But there were 
complications when handsome, irrepressible 
Greg, a summer resident, besieged Bonnie 
with attentions and invitations, including a 
cruise on his family’s luxurious yacht. You 
will enjoy Bonnie and the Maine island peo- 
ple and background. 


ON LENNOX MOOR. By ELISABETH 

Kyte. Thomas Nelson and Sons, 
$2.50. How would you like to be all set for 
a gay summer traveling in England and on 
the continent with your father and mother, 
and instead be sent off by yourself to stay in a 
lonely farmhouse on the edge of a vast mcor 
in the sheep country of Scotland, with a fright- 
ened, timid aunt and a dour, autocratic uncle 
you had never seen before? That is what hap- 
pened to Laurie Liston when her father was 
hospitalized by a sudden, serious illness on the 
family’s arrival in London. Her aunt’s warm 
welcome was offset by the realization that her 
uncle did not want her there. Disappointed, 
bored, lonely, and strange, Laura felt her stay 
would be almost unendurable. Then she met 
Jim McNeil and his remarkable dog, Yarrow, 
and gradually became interested in the Scot- 
tish sheep country and the intelligent dogs 
trained to handle the sheep. For some time 
sheep had been disappearing from the flocks 
of the local farmers in a strange manner. 
Some superstitious villagers had seen strange 
lights on the haunted old sheep road where 
Tam the Reiver had been hanged many years 
ago. Laurie found herself taking sides in the 
controversy over whether the loss of the sheep 
had some ghostly connection with Tam or 
was the work of a “killer” dog. If you like 
dogs, you will find that the mounting sus- 
pense of Jim’s and Laurie’s efforts to save 
Yarrow, when he and Kelpie, her uncle’s dog, 
are under suspicion, will make it impossible 
for you to put the book down for a moment. 
Together she and Jim engage in an exciting 
and daring bit of detective work that leads 
to surprising results. This is a mystery story 
with a sound plot, good characterizations 
and an interesting background of Scottish 
sheep raising and vivid descriptions of the 
moors. 

THE END 





You may order books reviewed on these pages 
from the book publishers, in care of the 
magazine. Please make checks or money or- 
ders payable to the book publisher, not to 
THE AMERICAN GIRL. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 











How's your fashion 1.Q.? 


The fashions shown below are especially popular this fall 
with the high school and college crowd. Do you know why? 
How many can you identify? You pass if you get 40. A 
score of 50 is good, 60 perfect. Answers are on page 60. 
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B 1..Seen everywhere this fall, it’s the B 2. Pretty party-dress top is the 
(a) Jockey cap (b) Stocking cap af (a) Surplice (b) Camisole 







os 


(c) Beret 
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=. New skirt style for "54 is 
(a) Cropped (b) Ballet 
(c) Wrap 
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4. This jacket is called 


Be ME 


(a) A lumber jacket (b) A shirt jacket 
(c) A blazer 
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§. Her blouse is 
(a) Aspencer (b) “A Sloppy Joe” 
(c) A middy 





| (a) Bermuda shorts (b) Clam diggers 
(c) Bloomers 













The new Swing-Need Q SINGER Au omatic 


does 101 stitch variations as simply as it sews a straight seam 








ITH the fabulous new SINGER* 

Automatic Sewing Machine, 
it’s easier than you ever dreamed 
to sew on buttons, make button- 
holes, do monograms, embroidery 
and many other stitches! 


The secret—the Automatic 
has “FASHION* Discs“! 


Aset of these clever 
little discs comes 
with the machine. 
Each disc does 
SINGER-smooth 
straight stitching, 
and a decorative pat- 
tern Stitch with umpteen variations! 








Slip one on the machine and watch 
your Automatic turn out plain or 
complex stitches completely automat- 
ically. The Autom atic puts an end 
to time-consuming handwork— 
from hemming skirts to shaping 
scalloped collars! 
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New Twin Needle! 


In addition to the regular needle, 
you get a new Twin Needle that 
lets you sew with two different col- 
or threads at once! 


The Automatic comes in black or 
beige, in portable or cabinet styles. 
You get a complete sewing course 
free when you buy your SINGER. 
See the new Automatic... try it. 
Discover how delightfully simple 
it is to make beautifully detailed 
clothes and gifts. 






All the above stitching was done with SINGER “FASHION Discs” on the new SINGER Automatic. 





* Don't be misled. SINGER sells and services its 
products only through its company-owned SINGER 
SEWING CENTERS, identified by the Trade-Marks 


SINGER and red “S” on the window, and listed in your tele- SINGER 


phone directory only under SINGER SEWING MACHINE CO. 


There are more than 1500 SINGER SEWING CENTERS SEWING CENTERS 


coast to coast . .. and more than 5000 SINGER service cars 
always ready to bring SINGER service right to your door. 


ee 


i 
SINGER 








There’s one near you to serve you 


*A Txade-Mark of THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY. Copyright, U. S. A., 1964,by THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY. All rights reserved for all countries, 
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Priscilla’s mother looked 
worried. “Go on up. 
She’s in bed.” 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


Friendship can be a sheltering tree 


when you nourish it with faith and understanding 


by DOROTHY WITTON 


Illustrations by John Kuller 


the hall stairs when her mother’s 

voice from the living room stopped her. 

“Hally? What kept you so late, dear?” 

She half turned. “Monday assembly,” 
she said, “and then I walked the long way 
home. The fall colors are so pretty,” she 
added, trying to make her voice casual. 

“It is a lovely day,” Mrs. Moore agreed. 
She looked at her daughter more closely. 
Hally’s usually vivacious face, framed in 
dark curls, was sober. “Hally! What on 
earth’s the matter? You look so strange!” 

“Oh—nothing,” she mumbled, averting 
her head. Then, as her mother waited, she 
added flatly, “They elected the Junior- 
Senior Girls’ Club officers in open assem- 
bly this afternoon. Pris is president and 
I’m vice-president.” 

“Why, darling, how nice!” exclaimed 
Mrs. Moore. “Not that I think you need 
any more to do. Goodness knows you're 


ALLY LET HERSELF IN the front 
door quietly and had started for 


on everything at school already! But it 
is an honor. And it’s nice that you and 
Priscilla—” 

“Yeah.” Hally’s voice had a strange 
irony, and suddenly the rest of it came 
tumbling out, “But evidently Pris doesn’t 
want me to work with her. She nominated 
Grace Carpenter for vice-president. She 
voted against me.” 

“Hally, there must be some mistake! 
Why, you and Priscilla—” 

“That’s what I thought,” Hally broke in 
bitterly, “but it looks as if I am the only 
one who thought so. Something must have 
happened to Pris while I was at camp 
this summer—for her to give me a slap in 
the face like that—in public—” She choked 
and started up the stairs blindly. 

“Hally, wait—” Mrs. Moore put out her 
hand. “Priscilla called just before you got 
home. She probably has some explana- 
tion.” 

Hally paused on the landing. “If she 
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calls again,” she said in a level voice, “tell 
her I don’t want to talk to her. There’s 
nothing to say. I feel now as if I'd been 
throwing myself at her head—me, sup- 
posed to be the most popular girl in 
school!” She laughed grimly. “It seems 
I'm the only one who thought we were 
special friends—” 

“Hally, that simply isn’t true and you 
know it,” Mrs. Moore said quietly. “Why, 
last spring you and Priscilla—” 

Hally closed her bedroom door gently 
but firmly, and the rest of her mother’s 
words were lost. 

She sat down on the bed. It was noth- 
ing to get so terribly upset about, she told 
herself, unhappy tears springing to her 
eyes again. She hadn't really wanted the 
job, anyway. The vice-president of Girls’ 
Club was always program chairman, too, 
and it was just a lot of extra work she 
didn’t have time for. But it was as though 
Priscilla had announced to the whole 
world, “Hally Moore is no longer my 
friend.” And that hurt. Hurt terribly. 

All last year—and even yesterday—Hally 
would have said that nothing could ever 
change the way she and Priscilla felt about 
each other. The other girls in the school 
crowd came and went—but not Priscilla. 
She was apart—different. She had a cer- 
tain dignity and reserve that made it hard 
to know her inside out, perhaps, but Hally 
had thought she knew her as well as any- 
one could. 

In the spring, when she had Edna Fer- 
ber’s autobiography out of the library, she 
had read a paragraph of it aloud to Pris- 
cilla: “I know four people to whom I could 
say, ‘Look, I have leprosy, I have just mur- 
dered my grandmother, I haven't a penny 
in the world, the police are after me,’ and 
I know they would meet this with, ‘Come 
on in. Don’t worry. We'll fix it up in no 
time. Have you had dinner?’ To be able 
truthfully to say that is to be rich.” 

“Or even one person,” Hally had added 
softly. “We're like that, Pris. We always 
will be, won't we?” 

“Yes,” Priscilla had answered. 

Not a very effusive answer. But Priscilla 
was seldom talkative and almost never 
sentimental. Hally had been satisfied with 
that one-word answer. She knew Priscilla 
and she prized her friendship. That was 
why this breach of trust hit her so hard. 


It hurt even more because every- 
one knew how fair and honest Priscilla was. 
She had been elected president almost 
unanimously. She wasn’t popuiar in the 
sense that Hally was, perhaps, but every- 
body respected her judgment, and even 
the least discerning students could see 
that she was a natural for president. 

Hally clapped harder than anybody 
when the announcement had been made. 
And then Sue nominated her for vice- 
‘president and the nomination was sec- 
onded. Hally was surprised and pleased. 
Not because she wanted the job, but be- 
cause it meant that they trusted her de- 
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pendability, too. And while she was still 
feeling that pleasant glow, the blow fell. 
Priscilla, without looking in Hally’s direc- 
tion at all, nominated and recommended 
Grace Carpenter. Hally sat frozen in her 
seat through the rest of it. 

It didn’t matter that she had won the 
office, anyway. Nothing about the election 
mattered now. All that mattered was that 
her best friend had let her down with a 
bang, and Hally told herself that she’d nev- 
er trust anyone to that extent again. Ever. 

Well, there were lots of other people 
in the world, she thought fiercely, getting 
up from the bed. And lots of things to do! 
There was the play rehearsal tonight, for 
example. She looked at the clock, remem- 
bering that she had intended to go over 
her part before dinner. It was too late now 
to do anything but get herself ready. 


At the dinner table her father 
failed to notice her unusual silence. When 
the phone rang, he answered it, and bel- 
lowed as he often did, “Damon! Pythias 
calling!” 

Hally bit her lip and looked up from 
her plate to find her mother’s blue eyes 
fixed on her steadily. After a moment's 
hesitation, she went to the telephone. 

“Why didn’t you wait for me after the 
meeting, Hal? I wanted to tell you—” Pris- 
cilla’s cheerful voice came over the wire, 
sounding just as usual, and suddenly Hally 
felt the enormity of the betrayal all over 
again. 

“I can't think of anything you’d have 
to say to me right now, Priscilla,” she in- 
terrupted curtly. “The first club meeting 
isn’t till next week, is it?” 

“Hally, what’s the matter? Surely you 
didn’t mind my nominating Grace? You 
know you hate that kind of work—” 

But Hally had laid the telephone softly 
in its cradle. She walked back to the table 
with her head high. 

“You and Pris had a fuss?” Mr. Moore 
raised his eyebrows. “Why, I thought you 
two never—” His voice died abruptly as 
he noticed his wife’s warning glance. 

“I'd rather not discuss it,” Hally said in 
a strained voice. “If you'll excuse me, I 
don’t want any dessert. I have to get to 
rehearsal early—” 

She said the same thing to Priscilla, in 
a different way, when Pris tried to draw 
her aside in the school corridor the next 
morning. 

“Hally, I didn’t know you'd take it like 
this. I—” 

“Let's skip it, shall we?” Hally’s bright, 
forced smile hurt her face, but she worked 
to make it convincing. “I guess we both 
made new friends this summer, didn’t we? 


It was really silly—the way we stuck to | 


each other like burs last year! We're too 
old for that sort of thing now.” 

Priscilla stared at her for a moment and 
then her gray eyes narrowed. “Well, if you 
feel that way about it—” she began stiffly. 

“That's exactly the way I feel,” Hally 
assured her. 
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“Hally, I didn’t know you 
would take it like this. I—” 


The bell rang then, and she hurried off 
without giving Priscilla time to say any 
more. 

She had fixed that all right, she con- 
gratulated herself, opening her geometry 
in class. At least she had a little pride 
left... But when Miss Jessup called on 
her, Hally’s brown eyes were staring 
moodily out the window and she hadn't 
the remotest idea which problem she had 
been asked to do. 

It was like that all during the week. 
Hally was distracted and erratic, but she 
held her head high and she kept busy. 
Her mother finally remonstrated at the 
pace she set herself. 

“You've got to cut down, Hally,” she 
warned. “You're out every night.- I just 
won't have those circles under your eyes.” 

“It'll ease off pretty soon,” Hally said 
lightly. “Right now everything seems to 
be coming at once.” 

“And I’m glad of it,” she added to her- 
self. 

She had lots of friends—more than Pris- 
cilla had. But it wasn’t the same. Priscilla 
left a hole in her life that couldn't be filled 
by anyone else. They had always walked 
home from school together, and now Hally 
dreaded the moment of dismissal. Every 
time the phone rang, her mind leaped 
instinctively to Pris, before she remem- 


bered. 


Friday of that long week was 
Hally’s birthday, and in the family tradition 
her gifts from her parents were waiting 


for her when she awakened in the morn- 
ing. There were slick skis from Dad—just 
the kind she wanted—and a dreamy nylon 
nightgown from Mother. The other pack- 
age was unmarked but when Hally saw it 
was note paper, she smiled a little. That 
would be from Mother, too. Mom was al- 
ways urging her to be prompt in reply- 
ing to letters. 

But as she examined the dainty half- 
sheets, the smile died and her face hard- 
ened. There were three different designs 
in the box. The one on top was a quaint 
drawing of a luxurious tree with two peo- 
ple sitting beneath it. Across the page, 
printed in flowing script, were the words, 
“Friendship is a sheltering tree.” The 
other two, with different illustrations, had 
the captions: “On the path between the 
houses of friends grass does not grow,” 
and, “The only way to have a friend is to 
be one.” 

It wasn’t like Mom to keep reminding 
her of something she wanted to forget, she 
thought sullenly, putting the note paper 
in a bureau drawer, out of sight. But the 
words rang in her head all day. “Friend- 
ship is a sheltering tree ... The only way 
to have a friend is to be one...” 

The day was bleak enough without that. 
Way back in August, she had decided 
against a birthday party this year. “Kid 
stuff,” she had told her mother airily. “I'd 
rather spend the money on an extra couple 
of days at camp.” (Continued on page 44) 
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DEAREST JANIE: 

You will remember I wrote you that dear old Aunt Kassie had 
pneumonia and died a few weeks ago. She was such a brave and 
independent old lady and so kind and loving to all the Downings. 
We shall miss her. 

You will never guess what has happened now! I can hardly 
believe it myself. When Aunt Kassie’s will was discovered, we 
found she had left her old house and her rocky old farm on 
Little Wittle Creek to me. Can you picture me an heiress? A 
landholder? Honestly, I never dreamed that she would leave 
me anything at all. It makes me feel like a heel, remembering 
the times when I was busy and made such a fuss about going 
with Mother to see her. I wish now I had played the organ and 
sung her favorite songs for her more often. There were a lot of 
things I could have done that I didn’t do. And now it’s too late. 
It makes me very sad. 

Father says the best thing for me to do with the old place is 
to sell it and put the money in the savings bank. The house is so 
run down and the barn and fences so dilapidated that he is sure 
it would cost a fortune to put it in good shape. But it seems to 
me. disloyal somehow to Aunt Kassie for me to sell the house 
she loved so well. She was born in the old house, you know, and 
she and all her immediate family are buried in the little grave- 
yard on the place. I have a strong feeling that when she left it 
to me, she believed I would keep it because I really do love it, 
too. What do you think? 

Dear Janie, please advise me. 

Your ever-loving friend, 
Pat Downing 
Dearest Janie: 

Right after I wrote you yesterday, the phone rang. And guess 
what? It was Doctor McEwen calling me to say he is interested 
in Aunt Kassie’s farm. He loves to fish and Little Wittle is a 
wonderful stream for fishing and never has been known to run 
dry. He and his wife live in an apartment, but he said they 
might consider Aunt Kassie’s place for a summer house, if the 
price was right. 

Doctor McEwen is rich and means to stay that way. You know 
that saying: “The bigger the bank roll, the tighter the rubber 
band.” Anyway, he and his wife want to drive out there with 
me this afternoon to look the place over. 

Father says I should begin by asking nine thousand dollars 
and if the McEwens refuse to pay that, then I should lower the 
price, but not to come down to less 
than seven thousand, five hundred. I 
am in a swivet. I didn’t know it was so 
agitating to be a property owner. I'll 
let you know how it all comes out. It 
makes me dizzy to think of having 
nine thousand dollars in the bank 
when I’ve never had more than nine 
dollars to my name. On the other 
hand, as Mother pointed out, they say 
the new highway is going to run right by the old place, and then 
it would be worth a lot more. 

Father scoffed at that and said they have been talking about 
building that highway for the past ten years and probably will 
talk another twenty before they actually do anything. “Pat might 
as well wait for the return of Halley’s comet,” he said. “And 
how is she to pay the taxes and insurance while she waits? I 
tell you the old place is a white elephant.” You know how Father 
can go on when he gets started. 

I'll let you know what the McEwens do. Father will have to 
dicker on their offer, if he wants it raised. He is a better match 
for Doctor McEwen than I am. 

Your ever-loving friend, 
Pat Downing 
Dearest Janie: 

If you believe in ghosts, please write me posthaste. By the 
way, thanks a million for the letter I got yesterday. I am glad 
you agree that it seems disrespectful to Aunt Kassie to sell her 
birthplace to strangers. I think she thinks so too! Unless I am 
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Pat finds that old houses can hold “i 
a charm too strong to be denied ve 
by FRANCES FITZPATRICK WRIGHT wy 
Illustration by Sylvia Haggander litt 

the 

having hallucinations, she is trying to prevent my selling it. cat 


Now please, dear Janie, don’t start doubting my sanity. First J gtr. 
let me tell you the mysterious thing that happened yesterday. pat 
I don’t want to confide this to anyone but you, not even Sandy, ’ 


and you know how fond I am of him. do 

The McEwens and I drove out to the farm in the afternoon. If 
The sun was shining, and the willows on the banks of Little at 
Wittle were covered with new leaves. Aunt Kassie’s yard was Is 


full of blooming bridal wreath and burning bush and purple ch 
iris. Though unpainted, the old house has a homelike air. I could 
see that even Mrs. McEwen was favorably impressed. 
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When we got inside, things didn’t look so well. Aunt Kassie 
could never bear to throw away any of her possessions, no mat- 
ter how worn or ancient they were. There was clutter and dust 
and cobwebs everywhere. But still Mrs. McE. said the old place 
had possibilities. She went from room to room. I hated to have 
her poking her long nose into Aunt Kassie’s closet. Mrs. McE. 
is the Faultless-Housekeeper type, and I could almost hear her 
thinking that Aunt Kassie had been the exact opposite. Especially 
I didn’t want her to see the attic, which is packed with the ac- 
cumulation of years. So, while she was in the upstairs north 
bedroom, I made my way to the narrow back staircase that 
leads to the attic. 

It is so steep, it is almost a ladder, and it goes up from the 
little dark hallway that separates Aunt Kassie’s bedroom from 
the kitchen. She used it as a closet and aptly called it “the 
catchall.” I closed the attic door behind me and began to 
straighten out the clutter as best I could. At least I cleared a 
path so Mrs. McE. could walk through it. 

When I was ready to go downstairs, I opened that attic 
door and a rush of damp, cold, musty air came up the steps. 
I felt my skin prickle into goose flesh. I looked down and there 
at the foot of the steps I saw Aunt Kassie! Janie, I am certain 
I saw her for just an instant, standing there in her old gray 
chambray dress and sunbonnet. She seemed to waver there for 
a minute and then she vanished. Honestly, Janie, my breath 
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“What's the matter, Pat?” he said. “You look wild-eyed.” 


seemed to stop in my throat. I could feel my scalp tingle all 
over. I wanted to run but couldn’t move. I don’t remember 
exactly how I got down the stairs, but the next I knew I was 
in the kitchen. 

After a minute or two I heard Mrs. McEwen coming. I got 
myself in hand and met her at the door. I asked her feebly if 
she wanted to see the attic, though I knew if she saw Aunt 
Kassie’s ghost, she’d never buy the place. Luckily she said she 
didn’t feel like climbing any more stairs. 

We started home soon after. When they didn’t make me an 
offer, I thought they might have decided against buying the 
place, but today Doctor McEwen called up and told Father he 
would pay eight thousand, though he thought it was “too steep.” 
Now I am wringing my hands, because Father thinks I should 
sell at once and I feel certain Aunt Kassie is trying to tell me 
not to. She was timid and hated meeting strangers. I am sure 
she would loathe having Mrs. McE. take over her home. So, 
what to do? I hope no one else ever leaves me an estate. 

Your beset-and-upset friend, 
Pat Downing 
Dearest Janie: 

I am a little hurt that you think it was merely an attack of 
nerves plus my overactive imagination that caused me to think 
I saw Aunt Kassie. If that is true, then I had another attack 
yesterday. (Continued on page 50) 
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Tyler Dingee, Santa Fe, N. M. 


The Highland Fling gets a big hand 
at a festival at Fayetteville, N. C, 


fo 


by SARAH GERTRUDE KNOTT 


U. S. Indian School boys and girls perform Director, National Folk Festival 
the ancient Buffalo Dance of their tribe 
at the folk festival in Santa Fe, N. M. 


“Turn to the east, Sally, turn to the west!” OMETHING NEw is growing on Ameri- 
—many voices join in the Negro children’s can soil—and hundreds of thousands 
singing games at the big Florida festival S of boys and girls are getting in on it. 
It’s a fun idea that started like a tiny seed 
some twenty years ago. Now it has sprout- 
te, os ed into a giant that touches almost every 
2 . ; . city, town, and countryside. The Folk 
; Festival, U.S.A. 

Wherever you look today, young peo- 
ple are swinging to the folk dances that 
were brought here from the British Isles, 
Scandinavia, Italy, Poland, Mexico, Rus- 
sia, Israel, the Philippines, and many other 
lands. Mingling with Old World gaiety 
are rhythms and tunes and ring games 
that are native born: those of our Indian 
tribes, or the work songs and spirituals of 
our Negroes. 

What it means is, we are getting better 
acquainted, welding our many traditions 
into a heritage we will have for all time. 

Last year four million people attended 
the thousands of folk festivals, large and 
small, that were held in every State. Girl 
Scouts took part in many of them. 
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THE FLORIDA FESTIVAL 


In Florida, where the “big idea” took 
hold only a year or so ago, the whole State 
was mobilized for the second All-Florida 
Folk Festival on the grounds of the Stephen 


Start today laying the f 
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With a thousand spectators to cheer them, 
high school dancers of Taos, N. M., do the 
Mexican and Spanish traditional dances 


Foster Memorial in White Springs. Early Young people of Masaryktown, Fla., score a 
in May, this sleepy little Southern village i with the lively and authentic Beseda 
awoke with a start as eight hundred folk “@ ‘the festival at Florida White Springs 
dancers, singers, and taletellers arrived 
for four days of festivities that re-created 
Fiorida’s colorful history. Their setting 
was a simple outdoor stage on the banks 
of the Suwannee River. This territory was 
once the stamping ground of the Creeks 
and Seminoles, who held the White Sul- 
phur Springs sacred because of their cura- 
tive powers. And so, from the Florida 
Everglades came Billy Osceola, Seminole 
Indian, with his whole family dressed in 
colorful tribal costume. 

Billy’s great-grandfather, the famous 
warrior Osceola, resisted to his death the 
attempts of the Government to move the 
Florida Indians to Oklahoma. But at last 
most of the Creeks had to make the trek 
. over what they called the “Trail of Tears.” 
=m This year Fred Beaver of Ardmore, Okla- 
ded homa, member of the Creek tribe whose 
and ancestors went over the Trail, came back 
Girl to the Florida Folk Festival to meet for 

the first time his kinsmen the Seminoles, 
who had remained behind. Although a 
hundred years have passed since their 
separation, the tribesmen still speak the 
same language, and could join in the 
Green-Corn (Continued on page 42) 
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r your own big folk fest! 
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Island 


by BARBI ARDEN 


Illustration by John Fernie 








Tue Story So Far: Peter Strasser was jealous because Rhoda Brown 
could not get over the death of their mutual friend, Ken Lee, in 
Korea. Rhoda was convinced that Ken was really the author of the 
best seller, “Indigo Afternoons,” by Will Nash. She had tried to make 
Peter see this and help her with the difficult task of proving it. After 
the death of Ken’s mother, his father Jesse had rented his house on 
Half Moon Island to Will Nash and his wife. Jesse told Rhoda that 
Will had searched the house from attic to cellar. Alarmed, Rhoda was 
immediately sure that Will was hunting for any of Ken’s writing that 
might prove Will's theft of Ken’s manuscript. But Jesse assured her 
that there was nothing but Ken’s diary and his letters to his mother, 
which he had safely in his possession and promised to give to Rhoda. 


PART FOUR 


still, rain-washed air came the sound of an ax ringing 

against wood. Peter was probably cutting wood for the 
huge fish fry the Strassers were giving tonight. She remembered 
that she hadn’t called Peter’s mother to offer help, as she had 
intended. 

She went inside and called the Strasser resort. The voice that 
answered was Peter’s. Rhoda, oddly confused, said, “Oh, hello. 
I—thought you were out cutting wood for the fish fry tonight.” 

“I was. And Dad still is. But the fish fry isn’t tonight. It’s to- 
morrow night.” 

“Tomorrow night?” Rhoda felt suddenly very stupid. Would 
Peter think that she had made the error deliberately as an excuse 
to call him? “I guess I got mixed up. But, anyhow, may I talk 
to your mother? I want to offer to help her.” 

“She’s down at the cabins now.” 

“Oh. Well...” What an awkward situation! Her lips formed 
the first syllable of “Good-by,” but what leaped out was: “Peter, 
I know why Nash is at Half Moon! Not to get atmosphere for 
another book but to find something connected with the book he 
claims he wrote, ‘Indigo Afternoons.’ I’m sure of it!” 

“Hold it,” Peter cut in. “Party line, you know.” He paused as 
if exploring his next sentence. “How about going dancing with 
me at Lake Pavilion tonight? You can tell me all about it then.” 

“All right, Peter,” she said. “I'd love to.” 

The first star shone in the sky as Peter and Rhoda drove off 
toward the Pavilion. They had not spoken since leaving the 
house. She clasped and unclasped the catch on her gold evening 
bag, waiting for Peter to start the conversation. Was he thinking 
about their quarrel—or just waiting for her to finish what she had 
started telling him on the phone? The lights of the Pavilion 
winked at them across the water, reminding her of how soon 
they would be there. 

“Peter,” she said at last, “first of all, what do you think of 
‘Indigo Afternoons’ now? You did read it again?” 

“Word for word. And now I wonder how I could have missed 
the fact that Nash couldn’t have written it. It’s Ken’s book from 
start to finish.” 

“You don’t know how relieved I am to hear you say that, 
Peter!” She felt her strength and hope doubled now, with Peter 
on her side. Quickly, as if to strengthen his belief and make it 
impossible for doubts ever to return, she recounted the whole 
story of her trip to Half Moon and her visit with Nash. 


R*= LIFTED HER GAZE to the clearing sky. Through the 
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The diary had been tossed from her hand into the lake! 





Peter shook his head wonderingly. “He actually admitted 
having seen a book that Ken was writing?” 

“He seemed to be admitting everything, except that he stole 
the book.” 

“Let's park and talk this thing over right now.” Peter drove 
a short distance, then sent the car off the main road onto a turn- 
off that circled a stone fireplace on Rocky Ridge. He switched 
off the engine and headlights and turned to her. 

“Okay,” he said. “We agree that the book must have been 
stolen. The question is, how and when? If it had been lifted 
while Ken was at the hospital, when Nash visited there, wouldn't 
Ken have written someone about it?” 

“Unless Ken gave it to Nash. Nash said he had offered to take 
the manuscript to the States and show it to a publisher.” 

“But then, why is Nash here at Half Moon? You say he's 
looking for something . . . something to do with the book.” He 
rubbed his forehead thoughtfully. “What was it Nash said to 
you about not taking the manuscript to New York with him- 
the reason why he didn’t?” 

“It wasn’t typed, he said. According to him, he told Ken to 
beg, borrow, or steal a typewriter and get his messy notes in 
typewritten shape.” 

Peter's tongue probed the lining of his cheek and there was 
a deep line of concentration between his eyebrows. “But Ken 
had the use of a typewriter all the while he was in the hospital. 
His letters to me, written from there, were always typed.” 

Rhoda sat bolt upright. “That’s it, Peter! I knew when he 
mentioned the typewriter that something didn’t ring true. We've 
caught Nash in a lie! That proves...” 

“It proves Nash lied,” Peter cut in. “It doesn’t prove he’s a 
thief.” 

“To me it does,” Rhoda said firmly. 

They sat in silence for a moment, listening to the wash of 
faint wind high in the pine boughs. Downshore a frog croaked 
a question over and over. Ken’s wind . . . Ken’s waves . . . Ken’s 
old philosopher frog . . . Ken’s book. . . 

Peter cut through her reflections. “I’m supposing that Ken 
did type that manuscript. Okay, shouldn’t there be a carbon 
copy? Or maybe it would have been too much trouble to make 
a carbon—but where are the rough longhand, scribbled pages 
Ken typed from?” 

The import of Peter’s reasoning drove into her consciousness 
like a searchlight illuminating what had been dim and blurred 
before. “Two copies!” Rhoda exclaimed. “Of course! Nash got 
hold of one and claimed it was his own. The typewritten version, 
logically. If the scribbled longhand notes still exist, the real 
original manuscript, they'd prove beyond a doubt that Ken is 
the true author of ‘Indigo Afternoons’!” Her spirits soared, then 
plunged. “But we don’t know that they still exist. We... ” 

“Don't we?” Peter said. “You told me yourself Nash was hunt: 
ing for something. Something that he obviously believes is here, 
not back in Korea. Something that he’s worried about enough to 
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make him stay on in a place his wife hates and that he doesn’t 
seem to like any too well, himself.” 

A thrill moved down Rhoda’s spine as the pieces of the puzzle 
seemed to fall swiftly into place. “Yes,” she breathed. “It means 
~it must mean—the notes are here, if they're anywhere.” She 
turned, clutching Peter’s sleeve. “Do you think we've a chance 
to find them before Nash does?” 

Peter took her hand and held it firmly, reassuringly. “We've 
got to. It'll be like looking for the old needle in a haystack, but 
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there’s one consolation. If it’s tough for us, it’s just as tough for 
Nash.” He raised his head. “Listen to that old frog. Maybe he 
knows the answer.” 

Rhoda looked somberly out at the lake, the distant silhouette 
of Half Moon, the increasingly brilliant stars. “I think I know 
who knows. Only, she can’t tell us.” 

“Ken's mother?” 

Rhoda nodded. “If only Ken’s letters to his mother will give 
us a clue—something to work on!” (Continued on page 30) 
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by GLYNNE 


OU VE GOT A DATE! And whether it’s 

y your first or your thirty-first, it 

brings a glow of excitement. For a 
date is part of a dream—and often a prel- 
ude to a long spell of fun. So let’s not 
dally—now is the time to get ready. It’s 
early, you say? Well, bend your ear closer 
and we'll tell you a secret. This “getting 
ready” is itself part of the fun. The more 
time you spend in pleasant anticipation, 
the longer your fun lasts. So give yourself 
plenty of time. 

Your first step is to do a bit of sleuthing. 
Try to find out ahead of time what the 
program for the evening is to be. Or, 
poetically speaking— 

Be hep to the plan 
Whenever you can! 

To get all decked out in your best finery 

and land up in the school gymnasium 
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watching a night game is apt to throw 
you off balance. It can be equally unnerv- 
ing to find yourself bowling, with a frou- 
frou petticoat beneath your skirt that 
swishes with your every move. Suppose, 
however, that despite all your tactful in- 
quiries he has given you a reply like, 
“Gee, I don’t know where we'll go. What- 
ever you want to do—” Then push no 
further—the poor lad doesn’t know. You'll 
help him decide later. 

It is better to underdress than to over- 
dress for up-in-the-air dates like these. An 


informal outfit—a classic sports dress, a’ 


suit, or a pretty blouse and skirt—will take 
you successfully on the average social 
rounds. It can take you on a movie date, 
a bowling evening, a soda-pop session, a 
get-together with the gang—in fact, al- 
most anywhere except to a party or a 


dance. Dressed casually, you'll feel more 
“at home” with yourself—and him. A word 
about blue jeans and plaid shirts: they're 
not date dress, except for picnics, hikes, 
or cycling trips. 

If you know he’s coming at half past 
two on the button to whisk you off to the 
Saturday afternoon football game—lucky 
you. Preparations are tiddlywinks. At 
least one day ahead, trot over to the closet 
and check your clothes. That heavenly 
sweater you got for your birthday is a 
natural with your wool plaid skirt, and 
there was never a better time to wear it. 
A simple string of pearls adds a classical 
touch. As to those high-heel, suéde pumps 
—no, a thousand times! Back into the 
closet they go. You may look like Cinder- 
ella at the ball in them, but visualize 
yourself climbing up grandstand or 
bleacher steps, and stumbling over stones 
and gravel. Be wise; pull out your flats. 
Loafers, saddle shoes, or any comfortable 
walking shoes are the thing. Are they in 
good repair? Worn-down 
heels and tired toes kill the 
smoothest ensemble. Now’s 
the time to clean them, 
too! Don’t wait until Sat- 
urday! 

Plan on your accessories. 
And here color comes into 
the picture. For life out- 
doors is richer, more dra- 
matic, in the presence of 
color. An English psychol- 
ogist once broke down col- 
or reactions. He found that red created 
excitement; orange, a warm and joyous 
quality; yellow was stirring; blue, cool 
and peaceful. Green inspired rest and 
calm, while violet shades produced a mel- 
ancholy sensation. Think about these ef- 
fects. Select colors and color combinations 
which not only harmonize with your skin 
tone but which also reflect your personal- 
ity. Then lay out your gloves, scarf, socks, 
and woolly headgear—so you'll be snug 
and saucy the whole afternoon. 

On the big day, wait until about noon- 
time to have a warm shower. Follow with 
a cool chaser to pep you up. Splash on a 
handful of your favorite toilet water. Now 
give your hair a brisk two hundred strokes 
with a firm-bristled brush, after which it 
will be time to get into your togs. After 
lunch you can add the final fillip—clear 
red lipstick and a flick of powder. On this 
kind of date the extra glamour is provided 
by the sparkle in your eye, the freshness 
of your skin, and your own bubbling en- 
thusiasm. See to it that you get ample 
sleep (we call eight hours the minimum) 
the night before. 

Incidentally, it is no longer considered 
“cute” to keep a date waiting. He'll be 
both delighted (Continued on page 52) 
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by PAT CAVANAUGH 


body!” 

“Goodness, what’s a G.S.E.?” we 
asked. We were sitting in the Girl Scout 
office—a sunny front room of the Women’s 
Club in a small town in northern New Jer- 
sey. Jane, the girl across the desk, looked 
almost young enough to be a teen-ager. 
But she couldn’t be, we were certain of 
that. She was— 

“Why, you know. A G.S.E. is a Girl 
Scout executive,” she finished off our 
thought with a chuckle. Her dark-brown 
eyes were full of merriment. Her person- 
ality was one that exuded glamour and 
excitement: you might say, the fun of liv- 
ing. An executive? We couldn’t help won- 
dering about that. 

“What does a Girl Scout executive do, 
anyhow?” we asked. 

She laughed at the query. “What? Why, 
just about everything!” 

“Come now, tell us some more!” 

“Well, I suppose you could call her the 
starter button! It isn’t what she does, so 
much as all the wonderful things she sets 
in motion.” 

“Such as what?” 


[' A G.S.E.—I have more fun than any- 





“Hikes, canoe trips, camping in thef 


woods, dances, just plain talk fests—every 
thing that’s fun!” 
“Where do you come in on all that; 
“Well, that’s quite a story. You see 
of all you have a group of youngster 
get together with their troop le; 
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esabot- 


and loves It! 


How would you like to be 


the fun-starter for Scouting? 





Drawing by 


Seymear Nyderf 
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just looked at 
6 and winked. 
“So that’s you!” 

“That’s where I make 
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The Girl Scout executive is a dynamic 
person who helps set in motion all the 
thrilling activities of the girls in her 
council area—from camping, hiking, and 
outdoor cookery, to dancing, puppetry, 
courses in child care for baby sitters, 
hospital aide, other service activities 
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A rice ring filled with Savory Apple Meat Balls is 
a perfect entree for family dinner or party buffet 
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“When the apples are ripe,” 
he said, “they will be picked 
and mothers of families will 
boil them into apple butter or 
dry them on strings for apple- 
sauce. Some apples that fall to 
the ground will go to the cider 
mill. But the best apples will 
be stored away from the frost 
and on winter evenings the 
families will eat them and the 
children will be strong and 
healthy, because the apple i 
the finest fruit of all.” 

To Johnny Appleseed’s list 
we have added ways of using 


. ‘es apples of which he never 
Halloween callers will love “dumbbells” that com- dreamed. 
bine two favorites—popcorn balls and candy apples For a novel appetizer, or 


rieties from which we may choose for the 

fruit bowl, for pies and cobblers, for ap- 
petizers, for lunch boxes and snacks, would 
surely gladden the heart of Johnny Appleseed 
himself. 

Remember Johnny Appleseed? His name 
was really John Chapman, and his dream, in 
pioneering days, was to plant an apple or- 
chard near every settler’s lonely cabin in the 
territory through which he roamed. 


I: APPLE TIME AGAIN! The many fine va- 
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light dessert, surprise family or 
guests with a taste-tempting, delicious: 
GOUDA APPLE 
Pare the red coating from a Gouda cheese; 
then cut the cheese into half-inch wedges. 
Cut cored, unpeeled red apples into eighths 
to make wedges and dip in lemon juice. Alter- 
nate cheese and apple wedges to form a ball 
resembling an apple, as in the illustration. 
Garnish with water cress or other greens; 
radishes, olives, or small stuffed prunes. Serve 
with your favorite crackers. 


Gouda Apples are fun to make, pretty 


Kevjpe 





Photo by The Apple Kitchen 


to serve, good to eat 


S506 


This flavorful Applesauce Candy is easy to make— 
a taste treat for sweets tray or gift box 


Sharilyn Kay Hooste of Peoria, Illinois, 
likes to add variety to a breakfast menu with 
apples. Her recipe is easy, and makes a de- 
licious breakfast treat. You will like the ap- 
ples with tiny sausages, too. 


SAUTEED APPLES WITH BACON 
8 slices bacon 3 tablespoons sugar 
6 red apples (white or brown) 
Parsley 


Place bacon in a cold skillet and + 
slowly until brown and crisp, pouring off ! 
as the bacon cooks. Drain bacon on mek « or 
absorbent paper, and keep hot. 

Core apples and cut into 4 slices or into 
eighths. Add the apple sections to 2 table- 
spoons of hot bacon fat in the skillet. Sprinkle 
with sugar. Cover and cook slowly until ap- 
ples are tender. Remove cover and turn apples 
to brown on both sides. Remove to hot platter 
and surround with bacon. Garnish with pars- 
ley and serve at once. Serves 4. This makes 
an excellent luncheon dish, too. 


From faraway Caracas, Venezuela, Eliza- 
beth E. Mehler has sent a recipe for muffins 
that you will enjoy for breakfast, luncheon, 
or supper. This recipe, too, gives us a chance 
to tell you about our favorite way with muf- 
fins. We like to layer the fruit in the center 
of each muffin, (Continued on page 36) 
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Terrific together, but each with a plus personality of its own. Consider 


the jacket—brief, concise, a pretty partner for any dress, in Reeves’ twill-back 


velveteen. The standout dress—sleeveless, scoop-necked, a bouffant skirt. 
Fuller Fabrics cotton print; orange and gold with black jacket; blue and 
gold with gold jacket; 8-14 subteen by La Crosse, about $13. Stores on page 63 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY JERRY TIFFANY 
JEWELS BY TRIFARI; BAG BY BELMO 
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rolk-Dance 


rashions 


Swing out—the mood is festive, the dresses 
party-perfect .. . The fabric, that wonderful, 
tubbable, no-iron Magic Perma-Pleat cotton 

by Crown... The inspiration, the American 

Girl Polka designed by Arthur Murray 


especially for you. Stores on page 63 


Left: Do-si-do and ‘round you go in this two- 
piece charmer by glen of michigan. The skirt 
takes a whirl aided by color-edged ruffle and at- 
tached cummerbund. The top news, a scoop-neck 
blouse. Light and navy blue; eggshell and wal- 
nut; pink and charcoal; 8-14 subteen. About $13 


Center: Velvet bows and posy sprigs for the 
young at heart, by Semiteen. Focal points: a 
ruffle collar, here ’n’ there flashed with rhine- 
stones; skirt with ruffle-effect border. The prac- 
tical issue: an_ elasticized waistline. Gray, 
teal, or rose grounds; 8-14 subteen. About $9 


Right: Shaped for a pretty pirouette by R. A. R. 
The neckline hits a new note—square, cuffed, 
and velvet-defined; leads to tiny elasticized 
sleeves. The pouff-skirt billows above color- 
edged nylon petticoat; wide contour belt. Red, 
navy. or turquoise; 8-14 subteen. About $11 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY JERRY TIFFANY 
JEWELS BY TRIFARI 

SHOES BY ACCENT DIVISION, 
INTERNATIONAL SHOE CO. 
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PHOTOGRAPHY BY JERRY TIFFANY; CAR COURTESY OF FORD MOTOR CO 
JOHN FREDERICS HATS, DISTRIBUTED BY BETTY ANN 
GLOVES BY HANSEN; JEWELRY BY TRIFARI 


’ | 
C d a r Left: Love at first sight of this two-piece 
* dress by Derby. The princess skirt, riding 


high in pink or blue rayon-bengaline; about 
$6. The dolman blouse, neck-high in a 


. complementary print; wrinkle-resistant 
From the male point of view — two of the cotton fabric; about $4. Both sizes 8-16 teen 


prettiest ways to look at dressup time. Streamlined 


= ; Right: Sweet and lovely, the girl in the 
or curved, two-piece or one — take your pick Shirley Lee dress. The febric, a whisper of 
. A striped rayon-taffeta shaped with subtlety 
from fashion's newest. Stores on page 63 from slim bodice to pleated skirt. White piqué 
and black velveteen accents on mauve, 
teal, or gray; 7-15 for teens. About $15 


OCTOBER, 1954 














Here is your own department in the magazine. Send 
us your best original short stories, poems, nonfiction, 


photographs, and drawings. See page 64 for details 




























































FLICKER But now it’s different. There’s a cool breeze 
blowing toward you. The smell of rain is in the 


First Poetry Award . ; a . 
air, and all the world is waiting for it to start. 


Sometimes I catch | once went riding on such a day. The thun- 
A fragrance. der was still a grumble in the distance and the 


A breezy sunny day—a laugh—a song lightning had not yet begun. 
pg ay My mother said it was going to rain and I'd 


surely catch a cold. | put on my jacket. My 
brother said | was nuts to go out in this weath- 
er. I put on my boots. My father said, “You're 
going to get all wet,” as | passed him on my 
way to the barn. 


The scent of times gone by.... 


A word—a step— 
Awakes a lingering memory 
A flicker only, it brushes the heart 


And goes. My little horse nickered inquiringly when 
Se I stepped into her stall. She looked puzzled 


Tie tetnioe enduens when | brought the saddle, and she nuzzled me 
Of chet when | fastened the girth as if to say, “Can’t 








Forgotten. you smell the rain?” 
We had gone about a mile when the thunder 
bi: SHERROW DE VAUGHAN (age 14) Statesville, N.C. 
cS FIRST ART AWARD: PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: MARY TRIEST 
RIDING IN THE RAIN F (age 10) Los Angeles, California 
‘ ARLENE HUCK (age 16) 
‘s First Nonfiction Award 


Ste Genevieve, Missouri 
patted her on the shoul- 
der. She was soaked! 

My skin was blue 
where my denim jeans 
had faded, and it took 
three days to dry out the 
saddle blanket. But then, 
I love the rain. 


CANDACE OLESON (age 
16) Madelia, Minn. 


[ love the rain. I love it when it pours down 
from a purple sky and makes the ground all 
slushy under my feet. I love the thunder crash- 
ing over my head and the lightning flashing, 
like fire from a dragon’s mouth. 

I love it before it rains. The day has been hot 
and still. You thought sure you'd suffocate with 
the heat. 


et 


THE SCARF 


First Fiction Award 


Fear tensed Celia’s 
muscles, clutched at her 
throat, almost choking 
the very breath from her. 
She turned to look into 
the back seat of the speed- 
ing car where her friends, 
Joan Lester and David 
Connors, sat. To her be- 








0 wilderment, they were 
= smiling as they breathed 
in the air rushing past. 
Celia looked at Joan, so 
pretty and refined and 
began to grow louder; about two miles sweet. How can she actually enjoy this, Celia 
when the lightning started flashing its thought, This... flirting with death! She ached 
warning in earnest. We turned home. all over; she also wished she were at home in 
And then the rains came down. First _ bed. 
only a spatter as if to test our courage. My Shifting her gaze to the driver, Celia felt her 
. horse walked. Then the drops came down heart leap, in spite of her efforts to keep it 
larger and with more frequency. My horse from doing just that. Oh, Bud, Bud, she cried 
trotted. to him silently. Please stop! Celia knew of his 
Now the rain came down in torrents. It great ability in managing a car; cars were his 
was pouring down, and into my boots. The _ passion. He loved to tinker with their motors 
grass made swishy, squishy noises under and to make them run, just as he loved to go 
the horse’s hoofs. We made a headlong speeding through the night as he now was. The 
é FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: DOROTHY EILERS dash up the driveway. dashlights shone on his face, and to Celia Bud 


(age 12), San Luis Obispo, California Home at last! 1 fed my little mare and (Continued on page 59) 
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9070: For school or party wear, this jumper 
and blouse are a fashion-right team. The wide 
yoke of the jumper and the blouse’s demure, 
flattering collar are particularly smart. Sizes 
11-17. In 39” fabric, size 13 takes 344 yards 
for the jumper, and 15 yards for the blouse 


9109: Everyone needs an apron—for every- 
day chores or pretty, party-frock protection. 
This one, with nenslip straps, is easy to sew 
and can be made in a variety of fabrics: print- 
ed cotton, as shown, to sheer organdy. Sizes 
14-18. Size 14 needs 2% yards 35” material 


These patterns may be purchased from The American Girl, Pattern Dept., 
155 East 44th Street, New York City 17. When ordering, be sure to en- 
close the correct amount for each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and state 
size. We pay the postage. There is a clipout order blank on page 58 


Each pattern 30¢ 








9367: A trio for sizes 10-16 that has many 
mix-and-match possibilities. You might use 
Reeves corduroy for skirt and weskit, as in the 
sketch: for the blouse, cotton or jersey, set 
off with a crisp bow. Weskit and skirt in size 
12 take 4 yards 39” fabric; blouse, 154 yards 


9178: For that always-useful extra skirt, 
choose this pattern, which requires only 1 
yard of 54” material for any of the given 
sizes. The lines are cleverly simple, with 
effectively placed side pleats to give a grace- 
ful swing. Waist sizes 24, 25, 26, 28, 30. Drawings by Helene Fergusem 
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Brownie Hawkeye Camera with Flasholder for 
snapshots indoors or out, day or night. 


















Pa 


You'll get a kick out of this camera. It’s handy and 
light. It’s compact. You can take it everywhere you go. 
Even with its flash attachment it’s just a handy handful. 
But the big news is that it takes really fine pictures. 









| Prices in- 
p’ clude federal 

¢ ’ tax and are sub- 

ject to change with- 


out notice. 





The Brownie Hawkeye shows you what you’re going 
to get in a big, oversize finder. Then you trip the 


shutter. That’s all. Because shutter speed, focus and all . 

that, are pre-set at the factory. 

* See for yourself what a beauty the Brownie Hawkeye Cs 2 

is. Take a look at it at any camera counter or 

photo store. ene y 
alone 462 


Photo Greeting Cards have that special something. 
Your Kodak Dealer will help in planning yours. Flasholder #400 


Eastman Kodak Company 
Rochester 4, N. Y. 
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take a fashion tip 
from a& telephone teen 


Fold and twist two contrasting colored chiffon squares... 
tie them ‘round your sweater neck and separate the four ends. That’s how Jill 
gives her school sweaters a real “career look.” 


Many a smart girl like Jill has become a telephone operator, 
chosen from among a number of applicants for this fascinating and responsible job. 
The operator's friendly voice and cheerful smile . . . her good 
school record and sincere interest in people .. . help her 
play an important role on the telephone team. 


Bright, capable girls are one of the big reasons you enjoy 
telephone service that’s better today than it has ever been! 








3 si A imiliong ike) waiiaect IN 
Flies AND Ljecolos 


America’s finest 
silver-plated flute 





AT FINE MUSIC 
DEALERS EVERY WHERE 





ELKHART, INDIANA 












Remembered Island 
(Continued from page 19) 


From the direction of the Pavilion came 
the faint strains of dance music. Peter said, 
“We'd better get moving. We’ve some danc- 
ing to do tonight.” He turned the ignition 
key. “Just one more thing. Steer clear of 
Nash when you go over after those letters 
and the diary. I wish I could go with you, 
but with the fish fry coming up...” 

“Tll be careful, don’t worry.” She shivered. 

“Cold?” 

“No. Just thinking. It’s nothing. Let’s go.” 

But he switched off the ignition again. 
“Give, Rhoda.” 

“It’s nothing,” she protested. “Just for a 
moment, it felt strange to be back here on 
Rocky Ridge.” 

“Because the last time you were here, you 
were with Ken?” 

She tried to restrain herself, knowing that 
they were leaping back to the same words 
and hurts they had exchanged only a few 
hours before. “Why shouldn’t I think of Ken? 
Is that wrong?” 

Peter said softly, “I don’t know whether 
it’s wrong or right. The only thing is, does 
it make you happy? It doesn’t seem to. 
Shouldn’t it? When I think of Ken, I think 
of the fun we had.” 

“Then we're different, that’s all.” 

He faced her. “I don’t know about that. 
I don’t think we're as different as you think 
we are.” He let his breath out slowly. “Gee, 
I don’t know, Rhoda. I just wish we could 
be—well, natural. It seems like—as if you're 
carrying a torch for a ghost.” 

“TI don’t know either, Peter,” she confessed. 
“Only, let’s not quarrel about anything. 
You've been so nice tonight, and all the rest 
of the time too.” 

“I’ve tried to be. I’ve tried to be very, very 
nice. I’ve done everything I could think of 
to make you notice me.” He moved one arm 
across the back of the seat. “It’s a strange, 
uncomfortable feeling to be looked through, 
as if you weren't really around at all!” His 
voice was light, but she could see that his 
face was serious. 

“Oh, Peter, really ...’ 

“You know, when a fellow takes a girl 
out like this, with stars shining and a moon 
and everything .. .” 

He leaned closer and she knew that he 
wanted to kiss her. She knew, too, that she 
could quite easily turn away, but she did 
not want to turn away. 

She lifted her face and he kissed her—one 
brief, gentle kiss, their hands clasped. They 
sat silent, facing each other. 

“Well,” he said, “I guess we'd better go.” 

She nodded and was relieved to hear the 
motor roar into life. At the moment that she 
had let him kiss her it had seemed the right 
thing to do. Now she was not sure. She had 
meant it to be just an expression of affection 
and appreciation. But would it stay that 
simple? 

As they drove in silence to the Pavilion 
she thought, over and over, that she shouldn't 


_ have allowed that kiss. Now he would think 


that she had kissed him because—well, what 
would he think? What was he thinking now? 

“Here we are,” he said at last. 

Rhoda waited for him to open the car 
door, her eyes on the brightly lighted build- 
ing. “I feel that I could dance all night,” she 
said. 

Peter said, as he helped her out, “It would 
be swell if you really did feel that way.” 
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The sunlight created great diamonds on 
the lake the next day as Rhoda rowed the 
old scow homeward from Half Moon, Ken’s 
diary and his letters safely on her lap. As 
she reflected on her visit to Jesse’s shack, it 
seemed miraculous that- she was here, safe, 
the keepsakes in her possession. For Nash, 
himself, had walked into the shack just as 
Jesse had handed the precious papers over 
to her. There had been swift, dark suspicion 
in Nash’s eyes and he had darted to her side 
to peer at the diary over her shoulder before 
she snapped it shut. But he had not dared 
to make any violent move to get the diary 
and the letters for himself, with old Jesse 
right there to watch. 


She -had had only a brief glimpse 
into the diary before she realized that Nash 
was stealthily looking over her shoulder, but 
she had seen the lines of a poem that left her 
brain reeling. The lines repeated themselves 
now in her mind as she rowed swiftly home- 
ward: Snow can bring the thorn an icy blos- 
som, And ease with silver the December 
bough, Restrain the fern and the inquiring 
crocus . . . They were identical with begin- 
ning lines of the verse printed at the head 
of one of the chapters of “Indigo Afternoons”! 
She looked down at the worn diary, realizing 
how incriminating the evidence was. Nash 
had seen the lines too, she was certain. He 
must feel desperate, knowing that the diary 
was in her possession. 

Her arms ached from rowing at top speed. 
She wouldn’t feel really safe until she was 
home. She would go at once to find Peter 
and they could read the diary and the letters 
over together. 

Silence hung over the lake. Faintly, in the 
distance, was a droning noise like the hum 
of a bee on a hot summer afternoon. But it 
was not a bee. It was a boat’s engine, and 
the drone was growing louder by the minute. 
Suddenly, it was very close. Too close—a 
loud, throbbing snarl. 

She jerked around, apprehension clutching 
her. A yellow speedboat was making a 
straight, driving course in her direction. Re- 
leasing one oar, she cupped her hand over 
her eyes, staring. Nash was ‘at the wheel! 
But the boat seemed to be driving him instead 
of he it. Was it out of control? 

She gasped. It was coming straight for 
her. One hand froze around the diary. “Look 
out!” she screamed. She had a brief glimpse 
of Nash’s strangely fixed stare and grimacing 
face. There was a jar, a cracking sound. The 
impact sent her pitching forward to her 
knees in a sheet of blinding spray. Coughing, 
she lifted her head and crawled back on the 
rocking seat, reaching for the dancing oars. 

On the floor of the scow lay the bundle of 
letters, sloshed with water.’ Where was the 
diary? It had lain in her lap and she had in- 
stinctively clutched it with her free hand. 
Her hand was empty! The boat was empty! 
Sick disbelief washed over her. The diary 
had been tossed from her hand into the lake! 

Dazed, she stared at the water and then 
at the scow. Aside from a big splinter on one 
side, it appeared unharmed. Mechanically, 
she started to row. The speedboat was com- 
ing back toward her. A fresh scream gath- 
ered in her throat before she saw that Nash 
had cut his speed and was coming slowly, 
almost drifting. 

“Did I—did my boat ram yours?” he asked 
as he came alengside. “I must have blacked 
out.” His hand went to his chest, clutching 
the region of his heart. 
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A. A winning twosome . . . crew neck slipover 
teams up with a classic cardigan. Both in that 
new “bulky look” knit in whiz-washing, wonder 
drying ORLON. Blue, white, pink, maize or navy. 
Sizes 34 to 40. Twin sweater set, $4.9 5 


B. The perennial favorite . . . 100% ORLON 
cardigan washes wonderfully, retains its shape 
and dries in a jiffy. Navy, red, or grey. Also in 
your favorite pastels: white, pink or blue. 


Sizes 34 to 40. $3.95 






USE CONVENIENT COUPON 








NAME 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED 
LANA LOBELL, HANOVER, PENNA., U.S.A. DEPT. AG-3 ADDRESS 
PLEASE SEND ME THE FOLLOWING SWEATERS: CITY ZONE__ STATE 





GOOD TIP: PREPAY YOUR ORDER AND SAVE C.0.D. CHARGES 
(C0 PAYMENT ENCL. adp 25¢ FOR POSTAGE & HANDLING 
C] 1 AM ENCLOSING 25¢ FOR LATEST FASHION CATALOG 


STYLE| PRICE| QUANT. | SIZE 
A. 4.95 
8. 3.95 


COLOR |2ND COLOR 





























oO c.0.0. ENCLOSE $1 DEPOSIT ON ALL C.0.D. ORDERS 





QMMUS This beautiful Friendship Folio FREE with every 
order of 50 Friendship Photos for $2. Holds 12 
wallet size photos . . . fits easily in pocket or purse. 


from one pose POSTPAID BQ) for $D 








LUXURIOUS, DOUBLE-WEIGHT, 
ge SATIN FINISH... WALLET SIZE 


tiendshiy pholos 


from your favorite photo, snapshot or negative 


20 oS 50 for $2 


Every girl, (and boy, too) wants Friendship Photos to 
give and exchange with friends and classmates. 
These are perfectly reproduced on long-lasting, 
double-weight photographic paper of the highest 
quality. As a special offer, you may also have 50 for $2. 
plus a beautiful Friendship Folio FREE in which to 
keep your own and other photos. 


Friendship Photos are ideal for use with college, 
employment or passport applications. 






Iilustration reduced 
from actual size. 
Photos are 24"x 34" 
Finest satin finish. 













Friendship Photos, Dept. 31-B, Quincy 69, Mass. [ 
Please send me: () 20 Friendship Photos from one pose postpaid, $1 enclosed. 
0 50 Friendship Photos from one pose postpaid, $2 enclosed. 
| am to receive the Friendship Folio with my order of $2 at no extra cost. 
| enclose photo or negative which you will return unharmed. 
My money bock air mail if I'm not delighted, 


mail 
coupon 
today 


PTYTTTTITITITITI TTT Trt TTT Zone 
Friendship Photos — Division of MAIL-N-SAVE ® 

















Attention : 
Girl Scouts 2 
and Leaders / 7 


you can buy 


OFFICIAL GIRL SCOUT SHOES | 


BY THE MAKERS OF 


NA Gro0 


.. 28-2 





~~ 
~~ ™ _ 
Official . meee Red Goose—famous for over three 
re , EE generations in making quality shoes 
for girls and boys—is now licensed 
to make your Official Girl Scout 
Shoes. They are sold at Red Goose 
stores everywhere. Check the 
name of your nearest dealer in the 
yellow pages of your phone book. 





Regus “7 tyé.s 


Pat. Ott. ot usa 


THE OFFICIAL APPROVED SHOE 
care +n : By the Makers of 
xfor ee - RED GOOSE SHOES 











For Brownies....sizes 124% to 3..$7.45 
For Girl Scouts. .sizes 3% to 10..$8.45 


Friedman, = Glesblry DIVISION + INTERNATIONAL SHOE COMPANY + ST. LOUIS 3, MISSOURI 
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She stared at him, incredulous. Anger swept 
through her. Did he think he could deceive 
her? He had deliberately tried to run her 
down. “With a heart like yours, Mr. Nash, 
maybe you’d better stay out of boats entirely!” 
She added in helpless despair, “You made 
me lose Ken’s diary!” 

He called out something, but she did not 
hear, for she was too busy rowing away as 
swiftly as her weary muscles could take her. 
Her temples throbbed and her anger turned 
against herself. The last thing she should 
have done was to let him know about the diary! 
Her words must have been music to his ears, 

She did not look up, but she knew he was 
watching her and a chill crept along her back. 
She headed for Strasser’s dock. She must find 
Peter. The dock seemed deserted. Everyone 
must be busy at the rear of the lodge, pre- 
paring for the fish fry. 


Her legs wobbled under her as she 
pulled herself up on the dock and started 
toward shore. 

“Hi!” a voice said. 

She spun, startled, before she saw that it 
was Peter who had bobbed up out of nowhere. 
He had on only a pair of denim shorts; his 
legs were wet to the thighs. 

He gestured with the hammer in his hands. 
“T’ve been madly pounding on some dock 
repairs. Lucky I heard you tripping along 
above me.” He stopped, frowning. “Rhoda— 
what’s wrong?” He stepped toward her, catch- 
ing her as she swayed. “Here,” he said, “sit 
down.” 

She sat down, leaning against him, feeling 
safe in the strong crook of his arm, while she 
stammered out the story. When she was 
through, Peter stared toward Half Moon, his 
jaw set. “No more boat trips alone, Rhoda. 
Promise.” 

She nodded, her eyes miserable. “But that 
won't get the diary back. Oh, Peter, is there 
any possible way—any hope? It’s our only 
proof!” 

Peter looked doubtfully toward the feature- 
less lake. “Deep out there. I don’t know.” He 
considered, then got up. “Well, we can try. 
I'll go get some diving gear and then start 
diving.” 

“Not now! He’d see. He might come back 
—he might ram into us again and not even 
try to make it look accidental.” 

“I can’t dive for it at night.” 

“Couldn’t we try very early in the morn- 
ing? 

“Well — okay. Tomorrow, at dawn.” He 
looked at her. “What about the letters? 
Won't Nash want to get those too? Maybe 
there is even more incriminating material in 
those.” 

She saw by the look in his eyes that he 
considered recovery of the diary almost hope- 
less and was trying to build her hopes up 
over the letters. She lifted the damp bundle. 
“I don’t want to read them here, Peter. I feel 
so exposed—as if Nash were looking over my 
shoulder, or might suddenly jump out of the 
brush.” 

“I think you should read them by yourself, 
the first time, anyhow,” Peter said. He took 


- her elbow. “I'll see you safely home. You've 


had a day.” 

“Oh, Peter, you're so...” She looked up 
at him, seeing the strong neck rising from 
his broad, tan shoulders; his kind blue eyes, 
the firm lines of his face. “So different from 
Ken. And yet so...so awfully nice,” she 
finished. 

(To be continued) 
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—_ YOU take your CAMERA 


back to school! 


Don’t stash your camera away in 
mothballs just because vacation’s 
over. The parties— dances— games 
during the school year are loaded 
with wonderful snapshots when 
you shoot with flash. 


For with flash, you carry your 
own sunlight. At night—on cloudy 
days—or indoors, flash gives you all 
the light you need for all the pic- 
tures you want. 


And the surest way to get good 
flash pictures every time is to stick 


.to Sylvania Blue Dot flashbulbs — 


the kind more photographers use 
than all other brands combined. 


You'll like Blue Dot bulbs be- 
cause they get you more good pic- 
tures on every roll. And in the pop- 
ular low-cost Bantam 8 midget size, 
you don’t have to raid the piggy 
bank to buy all you need. 

















SEND FOR FREE 
PARTY BOOK! 


Mail coupon for your free copy of 
How-To Throw A Snapshot Party 
—Full of ideas for party fun. 


Sylvania, Dept. AG-543 
1100 Main St. 
Buffalo 9, N. Y. 


eed Please send free Snapshot Party 
i booklet WA-135. 








from an Name 
yes, In Canada: Sylvania Electric (Canada) Ltd., University Tower Building, St. Catherine St., Montreal, P. Q. ; Add 
from ress 
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... proportioned to make the 
most of the developing young figure! 


Yoo know that cool, calm and compliment-collecting feeling that 
comes with looking your best? Well, it can be yours all the time 
when you start your grooming with Bobbie Bras and Britches. 
Really right for you because they’re designed for you by the Bobbie 
Fashion Board —Formfit’s panel of in-the-know high schoolers. 
Airy-light, action-loving . . . tailored to slim and support you to 
your very own needs. See how smooth you look — how poised you 
feel with Bobbie “Under-Wonders” by Formfit. At your favorite 
store. Bobbie Bras $1.25 to $1.75. In all teen sizes. Bobbie Strapless, 
$2.00. Bobbie Britches from $2.95 (4 detachable garters). = 
Cc. 


Another Kind of Figure Help — FREE Calorie Counter 
Whether your problem is taking off weight or putting it 
on, the new purse-size Formfit Calorie Counter shows you 
how to do it, easily and safely. Simple to use. Write 
for yours today to: The Formfit Company, Dept. BF, 
400 South Peoria Street, Chicago 7, Illinois. 








Any way you measure it, it’s a beauty. Your 
old friend, the tape measure, has taken on 
a new complexion: attractive floral design in 
needlepoint on black ground, banded with 
shiny steel. Cloth tape is calibrated in 
inches on both sides; pulls out to desired 
length, retracts at press of button. $1, 
Hall’s, Dept. AG, P. O. Box 48, Iowa City, Iowa 


Wedon’t ordinarily suggest you make your own 
shoes (unless, of course, you’re a shoemaker) 
but these are fun to do, practical to wear. 
The Thunderbird kit makes it easy with step- 
by-step instructions and pre-cut material. The 
result: a handsome pair of suedine Indian moc- 
casins. Small, medium, or large; $1, Amy Ab- 
bott, Dept. AG, 344 West 52 St., New York 19 


Knit one, purl two, with never a thought about 
tangling. These unassuming little plastic 
bobbins stand effective guard while your knit- 
ting changes color. Easy as can be to operate, 
too. Simply press top and bottom of bobbin 
to release spool for winding. Box of seven No- 
Tangle Bobbins, $1.10; LeRoy Enterprises, 
Dept. AG, 160 North Gardiner St., Los Angeles 
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A bit of lace strategically placed never hurt 
any girl. Take your choice from a variety 

of pretty shapes ranging from ballerinas to 
butterflies. They’re good company for dresses, 
blouses, guest towels, aprons, and practical- 
ly any fashion item. Six pairs of Venise- 

lace medallions, all white; $1,$.M. Hahn, Dept. 
AG, 8605 Durham Ave., North Bergen, N. J. 


We're all asparkle ’n’ glow since we found 
this jeweler. Made of polished brass, it takes 
only a slight tap arid jewel is firmly pronged 
into fabric. (Quick as a wink our plain-Jane 
blouse turned into a boutique-belle.) Includes 

three dozen rhinestones and two dozen 
simulated half pearls; $1.98, Dewberry’s, 
Dept. AG, 1714 West Farwell Ave., Chicago 


own 


It’s called Darn-Easy and it certainly is. 
Here’s a tiny loom that does a neat profes- 
sional job of darning and mending most fab- 
rics. (Eliminates tiresome in-and-out routine 
of hand sewing.) Can be used for reinforc- 
ing or fine needlework as well. Mending disc, 
instructions, needlework book included; $1, 
Darn-Easy Products, Dept. AG, Wilmette, II. 


out 
mt Order items directly from 


: addresses listed. Enclose check 
knit- or money order. Refund guaranteed 
ate, on all nonpersonalized items 
rin returned within seven days. 

. No- 


Ss 
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our felt separat 


Saucy separates mated for headturning 
compliments! Perky poodles (with their own 
bright leashes) appliqued on a sleeveless 
fitted weskit and wide-flung skirt of 

felt.* It’s a wonderful team to 

expand your wardrobe! In vibrant color 
combinations: WHITE with BLACK POODLES, 
BLACK with WHITE, RED with WHITE, or 
TURQUOISE with WHITE. Sizes 7 to 15. 

just $12.95 +50% wool — 50% rayon 


WRITE FOR OUR FREE FASHION CATALOG 


T coelicesticeetionediceedticeedieatinentioestianstiamdamtiaadtietieamananetioen 


DALE HILTON 

945 Pennsylvania Ave., N. W., Washington 4, D. C. 
Please send me my “Poodle Doodles” 

felt separates at $12.95 

SIZE____ COLOR 2nd COLOR 
Ss a ee ee 


ADDRESS. 


| ES] eee 


Enclosed Check []) Money Order Send C.0.0. 1 
| have added a for postage and “yt I have en- 
closed $1 deposit to be applied to my C.0.D. purchase. 
Smart Girls Prepay Their Orders and Seve C.O.D. Charges. 
Your Money Refunded if Not Satisfied. 
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Even if you use a fool-proof recipe, 
the finest ingredients, a good oven— 
you can’t bake a perfect cake with- 
out a shiny pan. Pans that shine on 
the outside reflect heat, allow cake 
layers to rise evenly, brown evenly. 


COARSE, UNEVEN TEXTURE 


IMPORTANT: be sure to shine the outside of the pan, as well as the inside 
© The S. 0. S. Company, Chicago, Minois, U.S. A. * S. O.S. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Led., Toronto, Ont. 


To bake a better cake 
you need a shiny pan 


Pans that are dark and dingy, dis- 
colored on the outside from improper 
care, hold oven heat, make layers 
bake too fast. So remember-—to bake 
a better cake—shine your cake pans— 
both outside and inside—with S.O.S. 


HIGH, EVEN sped | TENDER CRUST 





Pan shined with S.O.S. baked perfect layer —high, light, 
even — a beautiful golden-brown on top, bottom and sides. 


t 


T over-BRowneD BOTTOM AND SIDES 





Darkened pan, discolored on the outside, baked failure — 
a heavy, humped layer—much too brown on bottom and sides. 


Shine your cake pans with 8.0.8 








Apple Time! 
(Continued from page 22) 


so that they are rich with the juicy fruit. 
SUGARY APPLE MUFFINS 


1% cups sifted flour 4 medium apples 

Ye cup sugar 2 tablespoons sugar 

2 teaspoons baking Y% cup soft butter or 
powder margarine 

Y2 teaspoon salt 1 egg, beaten 


Ya teaspoon cinnamon % cup milk 
Y% teaspoon nutmeg 

Grease 12 muffin tins with an unsalted 
shortening. 

Sift flour, measure, and sift again into mix- 
ing bowl with % cup sugar, baking powder, 
and seasonings. Core and peel apples. Chop 
fine. Add 2 tablespoons sugar and mix well. 
Set aside. Add shortening, egg, and milk to 
dry ingredients and stir just until ingredients 
are blended. Put 2 tablespoons of batter into 
each muffin tin. Add apple mixture to each 
muffin until all is used. Cover with remaining 
batter. Bake in hot oven (400°) 20 to 25 min- 
utes, or until done. 

When you are in the mood to do something 
special, add: 

Nut Crunch Topping: 
Y% cup brown sugar % teasp ci 
% cup finely chopped nuts Dash of nutmeg 

Mix ingredients thoroughly and sprinkle 

over muffins just before baking. 








For an easy luncheon or dinner entrée that 
is sure to bring demands for second helpings, 
Janet Wessendorf of Storm Lake, Iowa, has 
sent a variation of Swedish meat balls to be 
baked in the oven. Bake potatoes at the same 
time, to serve with the meat balls and a 
mixed-greens or grated-cabbage salad. Or 
serve in a rice ring. 


SAVORY APPLE MEAT BALLS 


34 pound finely ground 
beef 


2 tablespoons grated 





onion 
Y% pound ground pork 1 teaspoon salt 
% cup soft bread crumbs Dash of pepper 
l egg, beaten Fat for frying 
2 cup unsweetened 1 can condensed mush- 
applesauce room or tomato soup 


Y% cup water 

Combine meats, bread crumbs, egg, apple- 
sauce, onion, salt, and pepper. Form into 2” 
balls. Brown in shallow, hot fat in skillet. Re- 
move from fat, drain, and place in baking 
dish. Combine soup and water and pour over 
meat balls. Cover and bake in moderate oven 
(350°) 1 hour. Remove cover and continue 
baking 30 minutes. Makes 4 servings. 










“Everyone who has tasted my apple-nut 
bread says that it is delicious,” writes Mary- 
anne Ricker of Appleton, Wisconsin. “It is 
also quite simple to make.” 





APPLE-NUT BREAD 








2 cups flour Ya cup butter or 


1 teaspoon baking margarine 
powder 2 eggs, beaten 
Ya teaspoon salt 3 tablespoons sour milk 
¥2 teaspoon soda or buttermilk 
% cup sugar 1 cup chopped apple 


Vs cup chopped nuts 

Sift flour, measure, and sift again with bak- 
ing powder, salt and soda. Cream sugar and 
-shortening, add eggs, and beat until smooth. 
Stir in milk and apple. Add sifted dry ingre- 
dients and nuts and mix thoroughly. Pour 
into greased 9” x 5” x 3” loaf pan. Bake in 
moderate oven (350°) 55 minutes. 






From Lana Rocovitz of Canton, Ohio, 
comes a recipe for apple cookies. These 
chewy cookies store well, Lana says, and she 
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Buck in 
cinnamon, 
rustwood, 
grey, 
Black ruffie; 
satin-smooth in 
honey brown, 
cordovan. 
AAA-B, 4 to 10. 


THOSE FAMOUS SHOES 
FOR EVERY-WEAR 








For store nearest you write: Dept. AG-2 
Apt Shoe Mfg. Co., 43 Leon Si, Boston 15, Mass. 


41RD & GON LTD.p MONTREAL, CANADA @ RIGHTWEAR SHOE CO. PTY. LTO.. SYDNEY, AUSTRALIA 
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‘ ye 





The TOPS of TOPPINGS .~ 


Transform baked apple and other 
ordinary desserts into ‘‘party” 
treats. Grand as a layer cake filling. 
Children love it on graham 
crackers, browned in the 
oven. The ideal ingredient 
for more exciting desserts. 
Write for FREE ‘‘Yummy 
Book” of desserts, illustra- 
ted in color, Durkee-Mower, \ 
Inc., Dept. A10, Lynn, Mass. 


@ DESIGNS IMPRINTED ON... 
brass, copper, aluminum for metal pictures 





paintings. 
ARTCRAFT & bept. A, THAYER & CHANDLER 
CATALOG 910 W. VonBuren « Chicago 7, Ill. 
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likes to have them on hand for company. 
APPLE ROCK COOKIES 


2 cups sifted flour % cup soft butter or 


Ya teaspoon baking soda margarine 
Ya teaspoon salt 1 cup firmly packed 
%t c brown sugar 





“a teaspoon cloves 1 egg, beaten 
4 teaspoon nutmeg Ye cup applesauce 

1 cup seedless raisins 

% cup chopped nuts 

Sift flour, measure, and sift again with 

soda, salt, and seasonings. Cream shortening 
and sugar. Add egg and beat until smooth. 
Stir in applesauce and blend. Add dry ingre- 
dients, raisins, and nuts. Mix thoroughly. 
Drop by teaspoonfuls on greased cooky sheet. 
Bake in moderate oven (375°) 10 to 12 
minutes. Makes about 4 dozen cookies. 


Rosemary Komorowski sends a family fav- 
orite from Yonkers, New York. 
APPLE REFRIGERATOR ROLL 


30 vanilla wafers 
2 cup chopped nuts 


l cup cream 
Ys cup apple butter or 
thick applesauce 

Whip cream until stiff. Fold in apple butter 
or applesauce gradually. On an oblong tray 
or platter, spread a wafer with cream-apple 
mixture. Add another wafer, spread with 
cream-apple mixture and continue alternat- 
ing wafers and mixture until all wafers are 
used. 

You will now have a long roll. Cover top 
and sides of this with the remaining cream 
and sprinkle with nuts. Chill in refrigerator 
about 3 hours. Cut in diagonal slices to serve. 


A recipe for a candy that adds color and 
distinction to a tray of sweets comes from 
Paula Kabel of Buffalo, New York. 


APPLESAUCE CANDY 


1 package fruit-flavored 
gelatin 
1 cup hot, strained, 
sweetened applesauce 
Place gelatin and applesauce in saucepan. 
Add sugar and stir over low heat until dis- 
solved. Remove from heat and add nuts. Turn 
into greased 10” x 5” x 3” pan. Chill. When 
firm, cut into 1” cubes and roll in confection- 
ers’ sugar. Let stand on wax paper overnight, 
at room temperature, to dry. Then roll again 
in confectioners’ sugar. Store in two layers, 
between wax paper, in a covered container. 


1 cup sugar 
% cup chopped nuts 
Confectioners’ sugar 


Halloween wouldn’t be Halloween without 
apples. For a witches’-night party, your 
guests will enjoy making, as well as eating, 
their own candy apples. Donna Forell of 
Agra, Kansas, says she is sure other AMERI- 
CAN GIR- readers will like her favorite recipe. 


CANDY-COATED APPLES 


1 pound caramels 
4 wooden skewers 2 tablespoons water 

Wash and dry apples thoroughly. Insert 
skewers into stem ends. Put caramels and 
water in top of double boiler over boiling 
water. As caramels melt, stir until smooth. 

Dip apples one at a time into the caramel 
syrup, twirling until surface is completely 
coated. Place upright on wax paper in refrig- 
erator until coating is firm. 

For a wonderful flavor combination, try 
the dumbbell apples pictured on page 22. 
Simply make popcorn balls according to your 
own recipe, and mold the balls around the 
skewer ends after the apple coating has 
hardened. Make firm balls, but use as little 
pressure as possible. THE END 


4 medium apples 











When homework 
got you down... 


®@ Raisins give you a break—two 
ways. A handful of raisins tastes 
plenty good ’n’ sweet. What’s more, 
those raisins pep you up with quick 
energy to go through that home- 
work fast. Ask your mother to get 
some—for you. Bet she will! 





CALIFORNIA RAISIN ADVISORY BOARD, FRESNO, CALIFORNIA 
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Here’s a popular 


“WHODUNIT” 
that’s easy to solve 


YOU CAN DO IT! Knit yourself this smart 
little shrug with that fashion-important 
tweed look. ; 

IT’S NO MYSTERY — Just a piece of 
straight knitting in a simple, basic stitch. 


. the yarn makes the difference! 


Kentucky Soft Spun VARIEGATED 


the only yarn with a tweed effect built 
right in! Available in 4 stunning color 
combinations. 







KENTUCKY YARN 





by 


JANUAR 
and oD co. 
MAYSVILLE, KENTUCKY 


Spinners of Quality Yarns since 1851 


ROSSER SE RSSTORNSSESSeeeeueng 


FREE! 


To receive your instruction leaflet for 
making the MYSTERY SHRUG, send this 
pon—with a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope—to the January & Wood Com- 

pany, Maysville, Ky. 
AG-10/54 
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SARATOGA, CALIFORNIA: Your August issue 
was one of the best yet. La Paloma and Three 
Girls in a Boat were good and so were all 
the articles and stories except Long Live the 
King. It seemed kind of boring. I thought the 
Prize Purchase dress was ugly, too. The By 
You section was wonderful this time; my 
favorite stories were “The Judgment” by 
Laura Zuckerman and “Stick with It” by 
Emily Duke. I hope there are some more 
short stories as good as those two. 

Rutu Lone (age 13) 


WORTHINGTON, OHIO: You have published 
stories about girls and the water, how about 
girls in the air? I certainly would enjoy read- 
ing something along this line as I am a mem- 
ber of a Girl Scout Wing troop. We are a 
newly organized troop as of last May and are 
the only ones of our kind around this area. 
We have a Mariner troop in our town, and 
we would like to show them and other people 
that there is just as much to do in the air 
as there is on the water or land. 
I enjoy reading A Penny for Your Thoughts. 
It is marvelous that girls in other countries 
may receive your magazine, and it’s so nice 
to read those swell letters from them. 
Nancy C. LEE (age 15) 


RIOM, FRANCE: Two years ago I went to visit 
my aunt and uncle who live near Cincinnati, 
Ohio, and there, as I belonged to a Girl Guide 
troop, I subscribed to THE AMERICAN GIRL. 
Then I came back home and my subscription 
expired. But my aunt, who knows how much 
I love such a magazine, entered for me a 
subscription for two years. Let me tell you 
how glad I am, it was a real good surprise!!! 
I love everything in that magazine, but what 
I liked best was Cargo for Jennifer. I read 
A Penny for Your Thoughts and in two years 
I saw a lot of Japanese, Australian, Canadian 
letters—but only one French, so I'll be the 
second. Every month as I receive my maga- 
zine, I bring it to school and every girl enjoys 
herself in looking at it. What is the least read 
is the Recipe Exchange because we prefer 
French cooking. Let me thank you for that 
wonderful magazine. 

MONIQUE FREUNDLIEB (age 17) 


McKEESPORT, PENNSYLVANIA: I enjoy your 
beauty tips and All Over the Map is very good 
and very helpful. The story The Candy Prison 
was wonderful and had a marvelous ending. 
I am a Girl Scout of Troop 172 and last 
spring I became a Curved Bar Scout. 
Thank you and congratulations. 
BEVERLY ANN SHAFFER (age 13) 


BEDFORD, MASSACHUSETTS: Betty Cavanna 
is my favorite author, and I loved Long Live 
the King, and I’m looking forward to Honey 
Goes to School. I liked working the Fashion 
1.Q. tests, but could we have some more fash- 
ion do’s and don’ts? 

I intend to make nursing my career so 


please publish something about nursing. 


Patricia Howe (age 12) 


McDONALD, PENNSYLVANIA: I thought the 
article called Care and Feeding of Sweaters 
was especially helpful. I am going to start to 
send this magazine to my pen pal in Africa, 
and I hope she enjoys it as I do. 

DaRLENE CumMMins (age 16) 


APPLETON, NEW YORK: I especially enjoyed 
reading The Candy Prison. Jokes could be 
improved upon; By You made a bit more 
original; but outside of that THE AMERICAN 
Gm is very interesting. I’ve one suggestion 
which I think many others would go along 
with: how about a sort of editorial in each of 
your issues? Lots of adults don’t think that 
we teen-agers care at all about what’s going 
on in the world, but this is hardly the case. 
I’m sure that many other readers would agree 
with me, and perhaps they could let you 
know how they feel. 

Rose ANN PARKER (age 15) 





ATTENTION 
FOLK DANCERS! 


Get your very own copy of instruc- 
tions for the American Girl Polka 
which was especially designed for our 
readers by Arthur Murray. 


Here’s how—Send your request to: 


The American Girl Polka 

THE AMERICAN Gir MAGAZINE 
155 East 44th Street 

New York 17, N. Y. 


Please be sure to include a stamped, 
#10-size envelope (44%” x 914”) with 
your name and address clearly writ- 
ten on it. 














SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS: I especially liked Long 
Live the King by Betty Cavanna, since my 
name is Diane and I have a collie named 
Honey. I have read most of Betty Cavanna’s 
books and I enjoyed all of them. I am already 
looking forward to Honey Goes to School. 

I enjoy every page of THE AMERICAN GIRL, 
but the serials, fiction stories, and By You are 
my favorites. I have sent several articles to 
By You, but none has been published. I love 
to write, so I haven’t given up hope yet. 

D1aneE BENHAM (age 13) 


RIDGEWOOD, NEW JERSEY: With your new 


serial Remembered Island out, THE AMERI- 
CAN GIRL can’t come fast enough to our house. 
I read the magazine at least three times, | 
enjoy it so much. My sister reads it too, so 
between us both it gets a pretty good workout. 

I liked your article Water Sprite very much 
as I have always wondered what it would be 
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like to know one of the people your articles 
describe. Carin is a schoolmate of mine. 
Joan Spur.inc (age 14) 


HOBBS, NEW MEXICO: It seems that in the 
teen years there are many problems to be 
faced. Problems about a career, popularity, 
friendships, and many others. THE AMERICAN 
Girt is one magazine which I am confident 
is helping American girls solve their prob- 
lems and mature into wise adults. 

1 thoroughly enjoy all of your stories and 
articles. Remembered Island is wonderful! I 
am very much interested in writing and Re- 
membered Island is the type I like to write 
and read. 

Could you please have more articles on 
careers and hobbies? I think that many read- 
ers would enjoy them. 

JANET VAUGHAN (age 13) 


ABILENE, TEXAS: Long Live the King was just 
super. It made me sad though, because I have 
two collie dogs and if anything ever happened 
to either one of them, I would feel even worse 
than Diane. Sometimes (in the winter) my 
oldest collie snuggles up alongside of me at 
night in bed, and Mother says she can’t tell 
the difference between us. Believe it or not, 
this collie has rheumatism! She hurt her leg 
jumping over the fence when she was a pup- 
py. In the winter, Daddy sits on the floor for 
hours at a time holding the heating pad 
around her leg. 

I didn’t care for La Paloma. In one of my 
musicbooks there is a song called “La Paloma?’ 
Is there any connection? 

Beauty Baggage was swell. So was Care 
and Feeding of Sweaters. 1 love By You and 
A Penny for Your Thoughts. 

ANITA APPLE (age 11) 


ALDEN, NEW YORK: I think your new serial 
Remembered Island is terrific, and I can't 
wait until next month’s magazine comes. Long 
Live the King and The Candy Prison were 
wonderful. Another reason I like your maga- 
zine so much is because I like to collect 
stamps, and I get some of my very best ones 
through your magazine. 

Mary ANN STANGL (age 16) 


MARYLAND PARK, MARYLAND: [| think that 
By You is one of the best parts of the maga- 
zine, and I am anxious to contribute to it. 
My mother is as interested in the fashions 
as I am. I think that your party ideas and 
beauty hints are quite a help. 

Caro, ANNE WILKINSON (age 12) 


EL CAMPO, TEXAS: The kids here were just 
crazy about that squaw dress in the August 
issue. I surely did enjoy the story La Paloma. 
It makes you respect the Mexican people 
more. Thanks for a super-swell magazine. 
MAUREEN ALLEN (age 13) 


LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA: Was I in luck 
when in modeling class we were asked to 
make a booklet on health, charm, and fash- 
ions. Since I’ve been taking THE AMERICAN 
Girt for four years, I had plenty of material 
for this project. I attend Caroline Leonetti’s 
School of Modeling in Hollywood. The best 
part is riding the bus to get there. Hint to 
girls coming out here: the stars don’t look 
any different from anyone else. 

CoLeTTE MEYER (age 14) 


ROCHESTER, NEW YORK: Long Live the King 
was tops. I also enjoyed La Paloma and The 
Candy Prison. Remembered Island is good. 
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Wiss Pinking Shears give a ravel-resistant or 
decorative finish to all sewing and dressmaking 
projects. Light, easy to use, they cut all fabrics 
perfectly—light or heavy, single or several thick- 


nesses. Choose the size best suited for your needs: 


New Model CB 5—5"'2"—$4.25. Light, efficient 
pinker, designed so they may be used equally 
well by right-handed and left-handed people. 
Ideal for appliques and intricate pinking. 
Chrome plated, $4.75. 


Model CB 7—7'4"”— $6.95. Perfect for all pro- 
jects requiring a ravel-resistant or fashion finish. 
Chrome plated, $7.95. 


Model CB 9—9”—$7.95. A favorite with profes- 
sional dressmakers and tailors. Chrome plated, 
$8.95. 


Wiss Felt Packet—holds6 pieces 


'| 6” x 9” felt, envelope of “jewels,” 





pi-—"4 professional needle, patterns for 
WSS inter fashions 10 appliques (not shown). At your 

nie notions counter or send $1.00 to 
aS A 


Dept. U10. 


~~ ete? 


WISS PINKING 


GET READY FOR THE HOLIDAY FUN 
WITH WISS PINKER FASHIONS 


SHEARS - 


It’s easy to have lots of gay things to wear, 
and for gifts — without pain to your pocket- 
~ book! With Wiss Pinkers you can quickly 
transform bits of bright material into attrac- 
tive accessories like these shown. Pinked felt 
makes the DOG VEST, GLAMOUR BOW, NEEDLE 
CASE, and EYEGLASS CASE illustrated. 


For pattern 117 (4 items shown), send 25¢ to 
Wiss, Dept. U10. 





J. WISS & SONS CO., NEWARK 7, N. J. 


Manufacturers of Shears, Scissors, Pinking Shears, 
Metal Cutting Snips, and Garden Shears. 


I do not agree with Virginia Hardt from 
Creve Coeur, Missouri, about taking By You 


fill out, it is one of my favorites. 
| your I like horses, and I like to ride them, » 
| t the article Girl Scouts on Horseback was very 
C ose interesting. I first began to like horses when 


I started on my Horsewoman badge. The 
with these ; girls in my Troop 416 had a lot of fun eam. 
ing the Horsewoman badge, and we were 

newsy scoops! | very proud to receive it, because. it helped 


us gain our First Class rank. 
Mary BENNETT (age 12) 


GROSSE POINTE, MICHIGAN: Your fashions 
are tops, and Beauty Baggage had lots of 
good ideas. 

‘ Long Live the King was a wonderful story, 
fe adies-t gone ‘he ‘ and Remembered Island is getting more ex- 
QUILTED PLAID i P ; oe AD citing. I can’t wait for Betty Cavanna’s new 
JUMPER : = . pono story Honey Goes to School. 
6.99 a td J 4 Please try and have more articles on sports, 
: 4 — ; 4 s especially swimming. 
pa ae Sea banda nd hg : Lynn ANN TERNES (age 13 
44-yard whirl of quilted 
Chromspun acetate : - ‘ ; LAWTON, OKLAHOMA: Congratulations, Caro] 
bo po mae esthe" ae 8 eee. S ip Burns! Your letter in the July issue hit the 
. tehise predominating wk ; ‘+ ond a : nail on the head. I’m ashamed of all us 
red. Sizes 7-17. " oe a ie : ess American girls. We are supposed to have the 
: art. sa a “tie, : Ws best schools in the world (except maybe Eng- 
HOODED T-TOP 1G =" a ee i ; : land) yet frequently our letters are so dull 
2.99 ; ee we seem like very dull-witted people al- 
\ Pepri , ¢ ' ‘ together. 
pi pale dees. (suet % : 2 e All those letters from other countries sure- 
wear it as a cowl-neck, 4 se “ a ly look nice! We could take a few pointers 
too! Ever-washable  _ P : .. 7 from them. They have aroused my interest 
foe ote a Pg ih Se ee 4 - o so that I can hardly stand not being able to 
leash tie. White, pink, A, ¢ *  / P see all the places and people that are 
. y - : ; fg Pg mentioned. 

, . j Can you see from that last line one of my 
main interests? Travel. All the lines in every 
letter should express the personality of their 
writer. Let’s try pepping up our letters. 

The By You section never fails to give out 

with a lovely story, such as “Danny,” by 

T-SHIRT DRESS in Z Jo-Anne Jones, or a drawing as difficult and 
beautiful as the one by Joey Marzeki. 

ORLON-WOOL JERSEY 99 My cousin, a boy, enjoys your magazin¢ 

. ™ almost as much as I do. His “Boys’ Life” is 

I ale ata Ra pretty good, too, but no equal to THE AMERI- 


or dates, in we ,, re¢ ‘ CAN GIRL. 
Orlor ff) 


aqua, maize, red or 42a 
black. Sizes S-M-L. Jaina 


LANE CARLTON (age 14 


LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY: Thanks, from an ar- 
dent fan, for the Betty Cavanna story, Long 
Live the King. Please have more of them. 

I especially enjoyed The Candy Prison and 
Sweater Roundup, but both the installments 
of Remembered Island were pretty sad. Car 
and Feeding of Sweaters was.very helpful 
and so was Beauty Baggage though I don't 
see how everything could go into one litt 
bag! 

Thanks, Robin Van Loben Sels, for a super 
“Farmer's Prayer for Rain.” 

ELIZABETH THURBER (age 12 


PARIS SHOP ay | ANTWERP, BELGIUM: I am a Belgian girl and 
eure. eat0-1, sox 390 | live in Antwerp. I read your magazine, thanks 
NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 

: er | to my pen pal Lee, who sent me a subscrip- 
tion to your magazine. I like your magazine 
very well. I understand almost al! without a 
dictionary. The most I like to read in your 
magazine is A Penny for Your Thoughts, The 
Music Stand, and Cargo for Jennifer. 


(0 cuecx (J .o. (J c.0.n. (app 25c Postace). a - : Best wishes from a Belgian reader. 
DOLLAR DEPOSIT REQUIRED ON EACH C.0.D. ORDER, TO h: 7 7: Pehla i 
BE APPLIED TO PRICE OF ITEM. ; i be P M. Jose MErvis (age 18 


THE END 


PLEASE SEND ME: $1ZE COLOR 2ND COLOR 
JUMPER @ $6.99 
T-TOP @ $2.99 
T-sHint press @ $5.99 
uince sett @ $2.99 

















NAME 








ADDRESS 





a : Please send your letters to The American 
nid _— pean q Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED N. Y., and tell us your age and address 
(CO rree! rAsnion CATALOCUE on nequzst! 
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As any girl how it feels to be 


a Girl Scout and she'll tell you that it 

makes her feel mighty proud! With her troopmates 
she is learning new skills, forming new 

friendships and growing into a responsible 


member of her community. 


proud to be c 


Her Girl Scout uniform is an important symbol of 
her scouting adventure. Recognized 

and respected by alll, it gives 

her a feeling of belonging. Wear your Girl 
Scout uniform...show the world 


that you too are proud to be a Girl Scout! 


See the complete official uniform at your Girl Scout Equipment Agency 
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‘Whod believe / was ever 
embarrassed by PIMPLES /” 





New Scientific Medication... Clearasil 


STARVES PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED .. . hides pimples while it works 





Proved effective 
by doctors... 
_ endorsed by nurses 
4 in nationwide tests 


Doctors prove this new-type medica- 
tion especially for pimples really works! 
In skin specialists’ tests on 202 pa- 
tients, 9 out of every 10 cases were 
cleared up or definitely improved while 
using CLEARASIL. And when 8002 
nurses tested CLEARASIL, 91 out of every 
100 nurses reporting said they préferred 
it to any other pimple medication. 


Amazing starving action. CLEARASIL 
actually starves pimples because it helps 


Clearasil 


ilable in Canada (slightly more) 





Now also a 


42 


remove the oils that pimples “feed” on. 
And CLEARASIL’s antiseptic action stops 
the growth of bacteria that can cause 
and spread pimples. 

Instant relief from embarrassment be- 
cause CLEARASIL is skin-colored to hide 
pimples while it helps dry them up. 
Greaseless, stainless. Pleasant to leave 
on day and night for uninterrupted 
medication. 


America’s largest-selling specific 
imple medication... because CLEARASIL 
as helped so many young people and 

adults. cLEARASIL is GUARANTEED 

to work for you as it did in doctors’ and 
nurses’ tests or money back. Only 59¢. 

Economy size 98¢. At all druggists. 

Get CLEARASIL today. 








Folk Festivals, U.S.A. 
(Continued from page 17) 


Dance Ceremony that has never ceased to be 
celebrated in Oklahoma and in the Ever- 
glades. 

An old Negro told the stories of Br’er Rab- 
bit, the Tar Baby, Mister Fox, and other 
animals who, at least in legend, once roamed 
the Florida forests. Boys and girls sang the 
beautiful Negro spirituals, and went through 
the rhythms of the work songs and singing 
games that are almost unknown farther north, 

Girl Scout troops from Lake City brought 
riddles, square dances, harmonica tunes, and 
such singing games as “Jennie Cracks Corn,” 
“Pawpaw Patch,” “King William Was King 
James’ Son.” Jasper High School presented 
the best rope skippers, to such very old 
rhymes as: 

Mother, Mother, I am ill 

Call the doctor over the hill! 

In came the doctor 

In came the nurse 

In came the lady 

With the alligator purse. 
As the rhyme went on and on, it all got de- 
lightfully complicated, with more and more 
ropes added, and more and more boys and 
girls jumping at the same time. 


ANGLO-SAXON FESTIVALS 


All through the Eastern part of our country 
last year there were folk festivals that re- 
flected the traditions of settlers who reached 
the New World from Great Britain or Ireland, 
bringing with them songs and dances, legends, 
superstitions, and lore that were closely re- 
lated. In the early days, these dances and 
songs were the chief recreation, and they 
have been preserved from New England to 
the Ozarks and the Southern Appalachians, 
Yet the festivals in the different States re- 
flected the changes in emphasis in the old 
traditions with the passage of time. 

Each June, near Ashland, Kentucky, Jean 
Thomas, known as the “traipsin’ woman” of 
the mountains, holds her annual “Singin’ 
Gatherin’” in front of her cabin. To it come 
most of the hill families, men, women, and 
children, dressed in linsey-woolsey patterned 
after dresses of the days of Queen Elizabeth I 
of England. In these isolated sections of Ken- 
tucky, speech and costume, song and dance 
have changed amazingly little between the 
two Elizabethan reigns. The Singin’ Gatherin’ 
is a wonderful page out of the dim past. 

The oldest event featuring Anglo-Saxon 
traditions is the Mountain Dance and Song 
Festival at Asheville, North Carolina. Its di- 
rector is country-born, banjo-picking, square- 
dancing Bascom Lamar Lunsford—known far 
and wide as “the minstrel of the Appala- 
chians.” Performers come by post-card invi- 
tation, and everything is wonderfully informal 
as ballad singers, buck-and-wing dancers, 
banjo pickers, and fiddlers wait their turns on 
the side lines, and sixteen square-dance teams 
compete for the year’s championship cup. 


EUROPEAN FESTIVALS 


As we move toward the Middle West, we 
begin to see folk festivals that mirror the 
traditions of our later immigrant populations 
from many other parts of Europe. The St. 
Paul Folk Festival is the oldest and best—a 
real community get-together in which many 
races and nationalities have a part. The pro- 
gram includes folk songs and dances by every 
one of the ethnic groups around St. Paul— 
each group garbed in its gay, characteristic 
national costumes. Each nationality also has 
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BICYCLE 
GENERATOR SET 


y DELTA 


<= we 
ee 


HEADLIGHT 


No other bicycle generator set will 
perform like this one! You get light 
even at a walk! Generator has bronze 
graphite bearing, pre-soaked in warm oil— 
for long life. Unique mounting bracket 
on headlight. Highly reflective tail light 
lens. All units are beautifully bright 
plated. They sparkle! See your dealer. 


ALSO, SEE THE POPULAR DELTA 
REFLEX SPOTLIGHT 

Point it in any direction—up, 

down, or sideways. Brilliant. 

Beautiful. Less 2 standard 1%" 

batteries 


ELECTRIC COMPANY 


MARION, INDIANA 


ORIGINATOR AND WORLD'S LARGEST PRODUCER 
OF ELECTRICAL BICYCLE ACCESSORIES 





hit records in miniater :. Labels from Capitol, 
Decca, Latest bit ictor, etc., in — colors. Be first in your 
crowd to wear your favorite recording stars on latest popular 
platters. Toni Bennett, Joni James, Patti Page, Eddie Fisher, 
Clooney, Day, Shore, Martin and a host of others. Get “Ohs” & 
“Ahs” from admirers when they see your earrings and bracelet 
swing and sway with tunes of the day. Bracelet $2, Set of brace- 
let & earrings $3 postpaid, tox incl. Send cash, check or money 
order to CAMPUS PRODUCTS, Box B- 61, Alhambra, Calif. 





Att make your own 23k GOLD 
E / MONOGRAMS 


on leather, plastic, paper 


With an ordinary pencil or ball point pen and Jems’ 
genuine Gold sheet you can monogram your own wallets, 
belts, schoolbooks, luggage, etc. Perfect for personal- 

izing gifts. Send check or money order. No C.O.D.’s $] 


please. 7 sheets—enough for 100 average monograms 


The JEMS Co., P. 0. Box 49-A, Queens Village 27, N. Y. 





.S 416 PICTURES FREE! 


. a DIFFERENT! BEAUTIFUL! 
: —, the, first me — seneational pictures 
our favorite movie stars in professional 

Sich ~ &. finish. Special super-duper offer: 
20 for 25¢ * 50 for 50¢ * 120 for $1 
FREE CATALOG with 416 PICTURES 

OF STARS with your order 


peLuxe PI PHOTO SERVICE, Dept. 8-10 
Box 947, Church St. Annex, New York 8, N.Y. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


| 
} 
| 





| progress somewhere. 


its own booth at the festival, to which the men 
bring their handicrafts and the women the 
national foods they have prepared from Old 
World recipes. 

There was a time in our country when new- 
comers felt they must try to forget their Old 
World customs and folkways. But in recent 
years we have realized that these are part of 
the invisible wealth they brought to our 
shores. In many Middle Western and West- 
ern States, Folk and Square Dance Federa- 
tions encourage boys and girls, whose parents 
or grandparents were foreign-born, to learn 
the songs and dances brought from the old 


country, and use them to bring gaiety to all | 
| sorts of celebrations—Christmas, Thanksgiv- 
| ing, New Year’s, Mother’s Day. In cities like 


Cleveland, Akron, Buffalo, St. Louis, and Los 
Angeles, festivals and 
around the year feature the square dances 
and songs of the Polish, Czech, Hungarian, 
and Finnish settlers. 

California is one of the great festival States, 
with several thousand every year. Almost any 
day in California a folk dance festival is in 
Its program may in- 
clude half a dozen European nations, and 


| maybe also a few Asiatic. 


SOUTHWEST FOLK FESTIVALS 


New Mexico is our ceremonial land! Thirty- | 
eight States where Indians are still found | 


have colorful Indian festivals and celebra- 


| tions, but those of New Mexico and Oklahoma 


are the most elaborate and significant. 
The Southwest Folk Festival held recently 


| in Albuquerque drew the young people from 


many pueblos and reservations. Alongside 
them were folk dancers and singers whose 
Spanish-American traditions have been inter- 
woven with those of the Indians for four hun- 
dred years. The celebration lasted for three 
wonderful days. It featured such things as 
the Navajo Night Chant, the sand paintings 
of the medicine men, the corn-grinding songs. 
Young girls from the Zuni pueblo, dressed in 


| beautiful buckskin costumes, with elaborate 





jewelry of silver and turquoise on their necks 


| and wrists and fingers, sang lullabies, and 


took part in the Spring Planting and Harvest 


| Dances. The Apaches presented their Maid- 
| en’s Dance, 


which marks the coming of 
age of the Apache girl. 

Whole families came to the festival from 
the Spanish-American villages, bringing with 
them their ancient songs and dances, which 
they were able to preserve because for cen- 
turies, until recently, they had lived as iso- 
lated from the outside world as the Indians 
of the pueblos. They sang their religious Ala- 
badoes, or songs of praise, and the velerios 
used on saints’ birthdays. Grandparents 
danced with their grandchildren as the Span- 
ish and Mexican fiddlers played the lively 
tunes for the Spanish Quadrille, “La Raspa,” 
“Chiapanicus,” and others. 


THE COWBOYS’ BALL 


Besides its Indian and Spanish-American 
heritage, our Southwest has a long tradition 
of frontier days, when the covered wagons 
pushed across the plains and the first cattle 
were driven over the cattle trails. From earli- 
est times there has always been a gay social 
life on the great ranches. 

The Anson Cowboys’ Christmas Ball has 
been in almost continuous existence in Anson, 
Texas, since Christmas Eve, 1885. The first 
Cowboys’ Ball must have been very impres- 
sive. A New York poet, Larry Chittenden, 
who had stopped for the night at Anson’s Old 
Star Hotel was so thrilled by the event that 


entertainments all | 








BING CROSBY'S GAME Call Me Lucky. 
~— own game, played on a board — with 
‘Lucky 7” card for added fun. $3.00 
MONOPOLY Parker Brothers’ trade-mark 
name for its real estate trading game. 
Such excitement when everybody buys, sells, 
mortgages real estate! Monopoly is the most 
fascinating game in the world. $3, $4, $10 
ROOK, PIT, FLINCH, TOURING With these 
exciting card games, you’re ready to enter- 
tain anybody — at any time! Rook, $1. 

Pit, $1. Flinch, $1.50. Touring, $1.25 
SORRY There’s extra suspense in this great 
board game because play is contveliel by 
special Sorry cards. $2.5) 

CLUE Kveryone feels like a real detective 
playing this great “‘whodunit” game. $3.00 
PEGITY Learned in two minutes, and you'll 
want to play it over and over. $1.50 


FAMOUS 


PARKER GAMES 


at all leading stores 


Send for this fascinating booklet! 
How to have family fun, popular 
arties, with Parker Games. 28 
ulustrated pages. Mail 10¢ today, 
with name and address, to: 
Parker Brothers, Inc., Dept. 103, 
Salem, Mass. 
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MAKE MONEY for your GROUP 

ORDER 300 for ‘1-99 ppd. 

in Clear Plastic 
GIFT BOX 


Quix 


TIMESAVERS 





_SELF-ADDRESSING LABELS 


100 GOLD e 100 BLUE © 100 WHITE 
All 3 colors in each box. Individualize let- 
ters, envelopes, books, identify records, 
films, slides, music, scores of other per- 
sonal items. Make lovely Christmas Gifts. 
Also 1000 All White in mailing box $2.00 
ppd. Satisfaction guaranteed. Organize to 
sell .. . Let us explain our special Group 
offer. Write today for free catalog, sample 
display card and order blanks. Print name, 
address, send cash, check or money order. 

ALSO: Monogram seals, Christmas Gift 

Wrappings and many other popular items. 


LOOMIS & CO. 
145-N High Street, Boston 10, Mass. 











ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 
Give The Americon Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice, so as not to miss any issues. Be sure to 
send your old as well as your new address to 
The American Girl, 155 E. 44th St., N. Y. 17 








When Writing to Advertisers 
Please Mention 
The American Girl 











AUNT CHICK’S COOKIE CUTTERS 
PLEASE SHOW THIS AD TO YOUR MOTHERS 


# FLOWER GARDEN $1.00 





3-D COOKIES—adorable—good to eat. 5 yr. olds 
can make them. If using Aunt Chick’s Pastry Kit 
($1.59) dough never sticks. Wrap in cellophane, 
hang on tree. !t will be the sweetest you ever 
had. They are being used a lot in den and girl 
groups. 


MERRY XMAS $1.00 » 
# HAPPY DAYS $1.00 


Each set $1.00. | have a sweetie of an Angel and 
a rowdy Cowboy, $.25 each. SPECIAL OFFER: Order 
2 sets and get free 4 cup red sugar for Santa’s 
cheeks. Order 3 sets and get free sugar, Angel or 
Cowboy. Order pastry cloth and 2 sets, get sugar 
plus Angel and Cowboy. 


Please, without fail, add $.25 toward handling and parcel post. 
Make Money for Your Project by Selling Aunt Chick’s Things 


The FOUR McB’s 


P. O. Box 4007-G Tulsa, Oklahoma 
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A. Permanently pleated *60* 
d 40% WOOL skirt 


ORLON an 
washes like a hanky and rarely 
needs the touch of an iron. 
‘ Grey, navy or beige. Waist sizes 
0. $3.95 


24 to 3 


Also available in ACRILAN 
and rayon. Powder blue or 


ORLON and seam. 


B. Contour plastic patent pee 
with gilt-tipped bow. Bla 
only.Waistsizes 24 to30.$1. 25 





JULIA BLAKE, Inc., 320 Broadway,New York 7, N.Y. . 
Please send me: 
{TEM PRICE | QUANT. | SIZE | COLOR| 2nd COLOR 1 
kirt $3. 33 | 
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C Payment enclosed. Please add 25¢ for postage 
0C.0.D. Please enclose $1 deposit to be applied | 
to purchase price. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE bongs 2 











he wrote a long poem about it which you 
still may read in your library books. The 


ranch country’s favorite cowboy, “Cross-I 
Charley,” had brought his bride to the ball, 
and they led the Grand March, which was 
followed by the schottische, the heel-and-toe 
polka, and the American square dance. 

This year, students. from one of the most 
isolated rural high schools in Santa Fe county 
re-enacted an old Spanish wedding. They 
were dressed in wedding finery handed down 
from their Spanish ancestors as they acted 
out the various phases: the courtship of a 
well-chaperoned Spanish young lady of gen- 
teel birth; the proposal addressed to her par- 
ents by a nervous suitor; the premarriage re- 
ceptions and visits of relatives; and finally, 
the ceremony and the Wedding March. At 
the end, many young people joined in the 
bridal party’s wedding dance, accompanied 
by fiddlers and by guitars. 


THE FUTURE OF FOLK FESTIVALS 


These are just a few of the thousands of 
America’s folk festivals last year. Today the 
ancient cattle trails are being replaced by 
super-highways. The cow towns of the West, 
like the crossroads of the East, have often ex- 
panded into great cities. The folklore of our 
country, transplanted here from many lands 
in simpler and gentler days, is worth preserv- 
ing. But it will only remain if the young peo- 
ple of today cherish it as an important part 
of our national life—something that must not 
be lost to future generations. 

Folklore, folk dancing and singing are fun! 
Wherever you are, find out about the treasure 
that belongs to your particular section. Start 
your own folk festival! THE END 


Would you like to have a folder giving you ex- 
pert help in planning and organizing a folk festival 
in your neighborhood or town? Send 10¢ in coin 
and a self-addressed envelope to Folk Festival, 
American Girl Magazine, 155 East 44th Street, 
New York 17, N. Y. 





A Sheltering Tree 
(Continued from page 13) 


But now that the day was here, she felt de- 
pressed and at loose ends. Try as she would, 
she could not hélp remembering. A year ago, 
on this date, she and Priscilla had rushed 
home after school and together decorated the 
big cake Mrs. Moore had baked. Hally had 
set the extended dining-room table while Pris- 
cilla arranged the flower centerpiece with 
care. Together they had received the guests— 
Priscilla quiet and in the background, but 
always saying or doing the right thing at the 
right moment, to help make the party a suc- 
cess. How could anybody change so much 
in one year? Hally thought bitterly. 

The only redeeming feature of the day was 
Priscilla’s absence from school. “She’s remem- 
bering, too, and she’s ashamed to face me. 
She should be!” Hally said to herself. 

Basketball practice mercifully occupied 
two hours of the afternoon so that it was near- 
ly five o’clock when she reached home. A 
lovely smell of chocolate and spices pervaded 
the front hall. 

“Mother! You baked a cake!” Hally ac- 
cused her from the kitchen doorway. 

“You can vote against a party, but you 
can’t stop me from making a cake ‘on my own 
daughter’s sixteenth birthday,” Mrs. Moore 
said firmly. 

Hally kissed her. “I do believe you wanted 
all that extra work of a party,” she said lightly. 
“Well, next year I'll oblige.” 
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Mrs. Moore busied herself with the icing. 
“Priscilla’s mother called,” she said after a 
moment. 

Hally’s lips tightened. 

“Pris wants you to come over.” Mrs. Moore 
glanced at her daughter, and when Hally 
started to shake her head, she added, “I think 
it has something to do with Girls’ Club.” 

“She wasn’t in school today. Maybe she’s 
sick.” Hally rebuttoned her cardigan slowly. 
“Which means Ill have to take her place at 
the meeting Monday. Boy, how I wish now 
I had refused that job of vice-president!” 

Mrs. Moore was wrapping something in a 
small box and after a moment she held it out. 
“I had a lot of batter so I baked two small 
cakes,” she said. “This one is for Priscilla.” 

“I don’t want Priscilla to have part of my 
birthday cake,” Hally said rebelliously. 

“I’m sending it to her,” Mrs. Moore an- 
swered in a mild voice. “If you don’t want to 
deliver it, I can send it with someone else.” 

Hally took the package silently. Her own 
mother was on Priscilla’s side. That hurt, too. 

“Hally, this isn’t faintly like you.” 

“I didn’t start it,” she answered. But her 
voice was uncertain now. 

“T'll keep dinner if you're late,” Mrs. Moore 
said quietly. 


Priscilla’s mother looked tired and 
worried when she answered Hally’s ring. “Go 
on up, dear,” she said. “She’s in bed.” 

Hally mounted the stairs reluctantly and 
hesitated at the open door of the bedroom. 

“Hal?” Priscilla’s voice called. 

She went in, approaching the bed slowly. 
There was an odd, questioning look on Pris- 
cilla’s face that Hally could not interpret. 

“You're sick,” she said in a low voice. 
“What is it?” 

“Appendix.” Priscilla made a wry face. 
“They've got it frozen now. They're going 
to operate Monday.” 

“Gee, I'm sorry,” Hally said awkwardly. 

“It wouldn’t matter,” Pris said, frowning, 
“only it interrupts things so. The first club 
meeting is Monday, you know.” 

“Yes—I know.” 

“The stuff’s in that brown envelope on the 
desk,” Priscilla went on, in a noncommittal 
voice. “I thought if you’d like to, we could 
go over the procedure now, so you'll be 
familiar with it Monday.” 

Hally walked toward the desk. She saw 
the manila envelope but for a moment she 
did not touch it. 

“Why should you coach me?” she said 
slowly. “I should think you’d let me sink or 
swim on my own—fail in the whole business. 
Then everybody’d know you were right to 
vote against me.” 

“Hal—” 

“Yes?” Hally did not turn, but in the mir- 
ror she could see Priscilla’s face, not angry 
exactly, but hurt and disappointed. She felt 
a queer, inexplicable ache in her chest. 

“Don’t you remember last year,” Priscilla 
said, “when I was secretary and you said you 
were glad you didn’t have to be an officer of 
Girls’ Club?” 

“No, I don’t remember,” Hally said truth- 
fully. She was always saying things on the 
spur of the moment and then forgetting them. 
“But even if I did,” she added defensively, 
“it seemed to me, at the assembly, that you 
were trying to make other people think we 
had fallen out—that you weren't my friend 
any more—” 

“What other people might think never oc- 
curred to me,” Priscilla said quietly. “You 
and I knew—and that was enough.” 
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Should the hostess be served— 
CO First C] Last ( In turn 


If you lived in the days of the poison-dealing 
Borgias, you might want to de-jitter your 
guests ! So—you’d be served first, to prove 
no cyanide lurked in the soup. But today, 
etiquette scowls on “‘me first” hostessing. 
Here, service should start with the femme 
in foreground (at right) —continuing clock- 
wise; hostess to be served in turn. Being 
sure builds poise. That’s why, on those days, 
you choose Kotex — assured no outlines 
show, thanks to special flat pressed ends! 





To dress up a plaid suit, add a — 


(J Frilly blouse [] Tom 


All wrong—the answers above! It’s a sad 
plaid that’s teamed with ruffles, a silky 
purse; instead, add an elegantly simple 
blouse or sweater, good leather handbag. 
Smart tailored accessories are what’s needed. 
And for certain needs, try the 3 sizes of 
Kotex—there’s one just “‘tailor-made”’ for 
you. P.S.: No mistakes with Regular, Junior 
or Super, as Kotex can be worn on either 
side, safely! 


(] Faille purse 





{_] The hard way 





























What's a good wampum-magnet? 
(] Your piggy bank (] A bureau 


Need extra mazuma? Have Mom help you set 
up an after-school-jobs bureau. Neighbors 
phone you for help wanted (to rake leaves, 
wash cars, run errands). Job minded kids 
apply to you, pay you 15% of their earnings. 
And at calendar time, let Kotex keep you com- 
fortable. That chafe-free softness holds its 
shape; and you get non-fail absorbency ! 





More women choose KOTEX® 
than all other sanitary napkins 
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How to learn your social P’s and Q's? 
(] Via charm school 


(_] Get “in The Know" 


Want quick hints on dating, etiquette, grooming, fashions? 
Send for the fascinating booklet ‘‘Are You In The Know?” — 
it’s free! A collection of important poise-pointers from ‘Are 
You In The Know?” advertisements — reprinted in booklet 


form. Address P.O. Box 3434, Dept. 4104, Chicago 54, Illinois. 
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Hally kept staring at the mirror, but she 
saw the face on the bed through a blur now, 
“You said you didn’t want the job,” Pris- 
cilla went on matter-of-factly. “I really 
thought I was getting you out of something 
you didn’t want. I tried to tell you that Tues- 
day, but you wouldn’t listen. Yet it seemed 
to me you should have understood, anyway—” 
Yes, Hally thought. That was the way it 
was. All this had happened because Priscilla 
was—Priscilla. She had taken Hally’s remarks 
at face value and had acted on them with her 
characteristic honesty. It was Hally herself 
who had mistaken loyalty for betrayal... 

She turned away from the mirror and 
dropped down beside the bed. 

“Pris,” she said thickly, “do you think you 
could forget all this? Could we be friends 
again—special friends?” 

“Of course, silly.” Priscilla’s voice was 
gruff and embarrassed. Then she added in a 
different tone, “Friendship is a sheltering 
tree!” 

Hally’s head jerked up. “ 
paper!” 

“Sure,” Priscilla said, smiling. “Who else?” 

Who else indeed, Hally thought. Humbly 
she realized that perhaps she would never in 
all her life have another friend like this one. 
She buried her face in the candlewick spread, 
trying to hide the tears of shame and grati- 
tude. 

“Don’t be such an idiot!” Priscilla laughed 
a little, but her voice was husky, too. “Go get 
the envelope. We have a lot of work to do. 
And by the way, pal—happy birthday!” 

THE END 


You sent that note 


She’s a G. S.1 E. — and Loves It! 


(Continued from page 21) 


together and made to work smoothly. It takes 
money—and someone has to see about things 
like budgets. There have to be committees 
to raise funds, and maybe get a new camp- 
ing site, and recruit new troop leaders, and 
get out a Girl Scout bulletin. Oh, there are 
lots of committees—for about everything. 
They all must work together, too.” 

“How do you get them to work together?” 

Jane grinned. “It’s an easy trick—when you 
know it! The president of my Girl Scout coun- 
cil and I work closely on administration.” 

“Are there many executives like yourself 
in a Girl Scout council?” 

“In some councils there’s only one, but 
there may be two or even more if the council 
is big enough. A council, however, is mostly 
made up of men and women who start it 
and keep it going on a volunteer basis, be- 
cause they believe that Girl Scouting does so 
much for their young people. Usually, they 
need to hire one or more trained professional 
workers to keep the machinery oiled and run- 
ning smoothly.” 

“It sounds like a lot of responsibility.” 

“Yes, but the G.S.E. is the lucky one! She's 
pretty well paid, and she has an exciting 
life. Not chained to a desk or a classroom. 
Why, I travel all over this county, meeting 
with groups, training leaders and council 
members, helping with all sorts of projects. 
Tomorrow I’m going to spend all day tramp- 
ing over our wonderful new campsite. The 
next day I go to the Junior League luncheon 
party. I get to make a host of friends.” 

‘What about all those service activities of 
the Girl Scouts?” 

“I’m glad you mentioned them. You know 
something? Youngsters love to feel they're 
doing something that’s worthwhile. Our teen- 
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age girls in this county work as hospital aides, 
help with the Red Cross bloodmobile, do 
really important things for the Community 
Chest and in Civil Defense. The Brownies 
get off to a start dressing dolls for sick chil- 


“dren. They pack kits of clothing, food, and 


toys for overseas, and do many other things!” 

“And you have a big hand in arranging 
all this?” 

“In a general way. Never forget that the 
girls themselves decide what they want to do. 
But, of course, as the council’s spark plug I 
do sort of help the adults remember all the 
possibilities, and ways to work them out.” 

By this time Jane had convinced us that 
being a Girl Scout professional worker is just 
about the most interesting as well as useful 
career any girl could choose. We wondered 
—and maybe you wonder, too—how a girl gets 
to be such a thing. 

Maybe even more important is: what sort 
of girl does she have to be? When does she 
start preparing for a career in Girl Scouting, 
if she finds it’s the right thing for her? Can 
she begin learning about it in high school? 
Are there college courses she should take? 

Of course we prodded Jane with questions 
about all these matters; about her own back- 
ground, how she came to take up this career, 
what and where she studied. Her answers 
were frank, and might be useful to you if 
you happen to be thinking along these lines. 

The first thing Jane emphasized was the 
importance of a little self-examination. Have 
you ever analyzed yourself and your tempera- 
ment? What sort of person are you? The lone- 
wolf type, or the girl who just loves to be in 
the swim of things? Of course the lone wolf 
won't make a good G.S.E.—not unless she 
learns to come out of her tight shell. 

But maybe you look in your mirror and 
see there a girl who just adores to be with 
the bunch, whether it’s on a picnic, a swim- 
ming party, or a museum trip. That’s fine! 
But it’s not the whole story. Do you often find 
yourself sparking ideas for your group’s ac- 
tivities? Do you take easily to the strange girl 
who comes to your school, and help her make 
friends? Do you really like others? 

If you can answer yes to that last question, 
you'd probably like being a G.S.E. Now, sup- 
pose you decide on it? What next? 

“I learned a lot back in high school just 
being a Girl Scout,” Jane said. “I was a 
little frightened the first time I was made a 
patrol leader. But afterward I had fun, 
whether I was head of the group or just a 
member trying to fit in with the other girls’ 
ideas. Every summer I went to camp. I did 
love the swimming, and the hiking, and the 
back-packing on a mountain trail! When I 
was a Senior Scout, our camp had a course 
for counselors-in-training. I worked with a 
group of younger girls. I loved it! It was 
about then that I made up my mind to go 
into Scouting for good.” 

Jane emphasized that this was just her per- 
sonal experience, and that many Girl Scout 
executives have never been Girl Scouts. They 
may have come to their career by some other 
road. Usually, though, she felt they were 
girls who, in high school, had managed to 
get into many group activities — glee club, 
sports, the school paper. They enjoyed other 
people and were interested in many things. 

Some of these girls with sociable instincts, 
and especially those who liked to do things 
with youngsters, went on to study teaching. 
Jane pointed out that teaching is one of the 
royal roads to Girl Scout professional work. 
“The reason,” she explained, “is that teach- 
ers learn so much about psychology, and they 
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learn how to bring out the best in other 
ple.” 

“What about those budgets you handle, 
Jane? Teachers don’t learn much of that sort 
of thing!” 

“I don’t operate as a finance expert,” Jane 
laughed. “The chairman of our finance com- 
mittee is the local banker. My job is to con- 
fer with him and his council committee on 
the scope of our program for the next year, 
and what sort of budget will be needed to 
carry it out. It’s the same in many things. 
Take nature study. We have a number of 
people who know a lot in this field, and can 
help train.the troop leaders. My role is to be 
responsible for the over-all plans, to see that 
all girls who come into Scouting get a full, 
well-rounded Scouting experience.” 

In talking it over with Jane we discovered 
that Girl Scout executives are drawn from 
fields other than teaching. Sometimes they 
have a background in social casework or 
social group work. They may even be suc- 
cessful businesswomen before they decide to 
make Scouting their career. 

The point about all these career women is 
that they like people and are used to working 
with them. But how about yourself? If you 
have already decided to be a G.S.E., what 
is the most direct route to get there? 

That’s easy. Step One: Get into your high- 
school group activities; learn to function as 
a leader of a team, and also as a member of 
a team. Step Two: See what you can do to 
help with community projects of your church, 
Red Cross, or some youth organization; learn 
to get on with all kinds of people. Step 
Three: If you are a Girl Scout, find out about 
counselors-in-training and the new leaders- 
in-training program, and try to get in on one 
of these. Step Four: Develop any talents or 
skills you may have, in an accredited college 
that offers good courses in education and so- 
cial sciences—psychology and sociology. You 
will need a bachelor’s degree. 

With this sort of background you will be 
prepared to become a Girl Scout professional 
worker. It is a field in which the beginning 
salary may be anywhere from $3,000 to 
$4,000, depending on your training and your 
responsibilities. Jane’s salary at twenty-six, 
she confided, is $4,200, after four years’ ex- 
perience. “Of course,” she added, “if you 
rise to a really big administrative job, you 
might get $8,000 to $12,000. 

“I could go right now to a bigger council 
and better salary,” Jane said, “and perhaps 
someday I will. But for the moment I’m very 
happy here. And there’s something else I 
almost forgot—the Girl Scouts give me a 
month’s paid vacation. There are many other 
ways in which they look out for a G.S.E.” 

“With a national movement like Scouting, 
I suppose you could manage to see almost 
any part of the country, if you wanted to 
change.” 

“Oh, yes, Girl Scout executives have oppor- 
tunities to be transferred to almost any sec- 
tion of the country. A few are even serving 
abroad where there are Girl Scouts of the 
USA.” 

“It sounds to me like a glamour calling!” 

Jane laughed. “Well, we do work plenty! 
But there’s variety, and there’s fun. The fun 
of meeting and working with men and women 
you like and are glad you have a chance to 
know. For myself, I just can’t imagine any 
other career at all!” THE END 
If you’d like to know more about the possibilities 
of a future for yourself in Girl Scouting, write to 
Juliet Jones, Personnel Department, Girl Scout Head- 
quarters, 155 East 44th Street, New York 17, N. Y. 











Different ! 





With a smooth, 
blemish-free skin 
that invites romance 


No More hateful blackheads, over- 
oily skin or pimples to keep you 
from having fun. You can be lovely, 
alluring. It’s easy if you take these 
3 steps: 


Step One: Cut down sweets, pastries, 
starchy foods. Eat sensibly. 


Step Two: Get your skin really clean.* 
Hundreds of doctors advise Cuticura 
Soap because it is superfatted and 
contains soothing, healing Cuticura 
medication. 


Step Three: At bedtime smooth on 
Cuticura Ointment. This softens and 
improves your skin as it helps clear 
up blackheads and externally caused 
pimples. 


In 7 Days you'll begin to see fresher, 
clearer, smoother skin, radiant new 
complexion tone. 


Keep It Up. Cuticura Soap and 
Ointment make your skin lovelier as 
they help clear it up. What’s more, 
they also help protect and preserve. 


Want Faster Action? During the day 
use new “invisible” Cuticura Medi- 
cated Liquid under your make-up. 
Many doctors report results in 1 to 
3 days! Get Cuticura at your drug- 
gist today! 


( uticu ra, 


*F REE Soap sample and Skin Care leaflet 
giving correct face ing techniques. Write 
Cuticura, Dept. AG-10, Malden 48, Mass. 

















FREE! 


NEW BOOKLET OF 
DECORATING TIPS 


““How to Havea Prettier Room”’ 






shows you how to fix up your 
room with lots of clever ideas 
instead of lots of money. It’s a 
colorful 16-page booklet with 
plans for 4 entirely different 
kinds of rooms and a dozen 
decorating tips for each. And— 
since a smart girl plans her room 
according to her personality— 
there’s a quick quiz to help you 
decide just what your personal- 
ity really is. 


To get your copy, write to Consumer 
Education Department AG 104 


JOHNSON’S WAX 


Racine, Wisconsin 


Be sure to send your name and address 














stern grandfather. With no outlet 
for their imaginative, loving no- 
tures, when they find a lost baby , 
they hide it, feed it on goat's 
milk, lavish on it their pent-up 
affection. Their aunt is injured 
in the search for the child; they 
give it up, and the older boy is 
tried for kidnapping. You will 
like the ending—a happy one 
for the boys and the entire com- 
munity. (United Artists) 


THE BLACK SHIELD OF FAIL- 
WORTH-—Fifteenth century Eng- 
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I l if on cl si e 


HOW TO ORDER 


For best results send studio portrait, any 
size, color or finish (packaged between 
cardboards). Print name and address on 
order blank (BELOW) or on a separate 
sheet of paper. PLEASE No Red Proofs 
Accepted. Enclose money order, check 
or paper money (please no C. O. D.). 
Please enclose 10 cents for packaging 
and mailing. Insured 10 cents extra. 


NOTE: You must order 20 OR 





each 
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MORE Miniature Portraits from 


yea” of friends 





KLICK PHOTO COPIES YOUR FAVORITE 
PORTRAIT OR SNAPSHOT .... . 


used for 


Exchange with Friends 

Application Photos 

Put in Graduation Announcements 
Put in Wedding Announcements 
Billfold Size 2144” x 3144” with border 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 

Your Photo returned NOT damaged 


Service 48 hours after receipt 


All miniature portraits are double weight 
portrait paper with a lustrous silken finish 


MAIL THIS CO 
| > 
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Number of Miniature Portraits Wanted from my 
picture which is enclosed herewith 


You Must Order 20 OR MORE Miniature Portraits of Each Picture 


Price Enclosed Plus 10c for Packaging and Mailing 
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Put on a set of Carlisle Zephyr-Flyte 
Tires. Give your present balloon tire 
bicycle 
easy pedaling, long coasting of light- 
weight tires —~ plus cushion ride of 
balloon tires. No rim change necessary. 
Costs only pennies more than replacing 
old tires. See your dealer TODAY for 
his low change-over price. 


prey, 


l.so 


Here’s a BRAND NEW TIRE 
that will streamline your pres- 
ent bike — make it look and 
ride like a lightweight! 


FOR YOUR FREE COPY OF 
THE NEW 36 PAGE ‘FUN 
WITH YOUR BIKE BOOK”’ 


TIRE 


“The New Modern Look’’— 























FREE CATALOG shows them all, 
“Story of Dolls” and makes suggestions for 
collecting. 


In Kits and finished 


tells 





PROJECT? 


Look here, then! 


doll .... 


clothes patterns 
Complete: as shown 
Complete: in print 
Hair Colors: Black, 
Red, Brown 


POSTPAID 


ereterionatee 


DOLLS DOLLS DOLLS 


China! Wooden! Rag! Plastic! 
FOREIGN DOLLS—DOMESTIC DOLLS 


the 


LOOKING FOR AN EXCITING SEWING 


JENNIE JUNE CHINA DOLL 
Kit: supplies china parts and 
patterns for making 14/2” 

—— 


Undressed: assembled with 
$5.25 

7.65 | 
. 6.95 | 
Blonde, 


Any questions? Write us! 


Calif. orders add 3% tax 


" MARK FARMER MFG. CO. 
Box 573AG, El Cerrito, Cal. 





YARN 


BARTLETT 
50 





FREE SAMPLES & DIRECTIONS 


a Wool Katiting & Rug Yarns; Eraigens © & 
mes. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
s. Buy Direct—Save Money. 
YARN MILLS, Box G, Harmony, 


TaylorCrafts 











THE ORIGINAL NAME BRACELET 


ed and hand made by Craftsmen Frank Taylor. 
R eine i. 


with a personal touch that Ft delight gir 
any age. Any first name hand tooled on sparkling 
silver-color metal . . . adjustable Ud under 8, state age). 
Please print clearly name desire 
Price $1.25 Postpaid, F.T.1. 
Also available in heavy Sterling Silver $1.85. 


Box 1025, St. Augustine 1, Florida 


of 











FASCINATING HOBBIES 
that bring you Pleasure and Profit! 


Our Catalog lists items you need 
for making beautiful articles in 
wood, metal, leather, reed, chair 
cane, pottery, etc. Complete tools 
and supplies for schools—homes— 
shop crafts—art courses; also looms 
and weaving materials. Instruction 
aids are also listed. 


J. L. HAMMETT CO. 
284 Main St., Cambridge, Mass. 












LARGE & x 10 SIZE 
FREE PHOTO 


the usual small size but 
High Gloss Studio Type 
F R E E' 1 on. NeTRATED> CATALOG AND 
PLEMENT listing thousands 
Pieeu ture Stars and 
INAL PICTURES of Popu 
name of your favorite star and only 
25¢ to cover handling charge. 


Doris Day 


STEWART-CROXTON STUDIOS 


Dept. A-10 P. O. Box 2 Hollywood 28, Calif. 








Pat Downing—Heiress 
(Continued from page 15) 


Father had been advising me every hour, 
on the hour, to go ahead and sell to Dr. McE. 
before he backs out. And, though I know 
Father is only urging what he thinks is best 
for me, I still have held back. For one thing, 
it’s plain Mother thinks I should wait for the 
new highway. But chiefly I am held back by 
my very strong feeling that Aunt Kassie is 
trying to prevent me from selling it. If that 
sounds balmy, I can’t help it. 

Yesterday Lucy Ellen said she and Harry 
would like to drive out with me to see the 
old place. I thought it would be fun. We 
could spend the night and Harry could go 
fishing. I asked Mother if I could invite Sandy 
to go, too. She said there was no objection 
since my respected sister and brother-in-law 
are by now experienced chaperons. 

Sandy has been in Knoxville and so he 
had not heard of my inheritance. When I 
called him, the operator rang and rang. I was 
about ready to hang up when his voice, slight- 
ly breathless and irritated, barked, “Hello.” 

“Mind your manners,” I said. “You are 
sneaking to Patricia Downing, heiress.” 

He laughed. “Heiress to what?” 

“Wait till you hear,” I answered. “And 
don’t get any ideas about marrying me for 
my money.” 

“I sure won't,” he said. 
the size of your fortune.” 

When I told him the story, he was satis- 
factorily surprised and impressed and very 
eager to go with us and see the place. 

All the way to the farm, they kept kidding 
me. Sandy talked about “the Patricia Down- 
ing estate,” and Harry and Lucy Ellen sug- 
gested I might raise goats, or dig ginseng 
roots, or sell bundles of sassafras wood for 
tea. It isn’t really that backwoodsy, though 
the land is steeply rolling, with rock outcrop- 
ping everywhere. I’m very proud to be the 
owner of it. If I keep it, I may call it “Sky- 
high.” How do you like that? It has never had 
a name. When I tried it out loud, Harry said 
people might think I was talking about the 
price. 


“Not until I know 


We had to make a long detour, so we 
were glad when the place finally came in sight. 
As we went up the walk, Lucy Ellen remarked 
that the house would look.much better if the 
porch were torn away. I couldn't help re- 
membering how Aunt K. loved that porch 
with the trellis at one end covered every 
summer with Scarlett O'Hara morning glories. 
When we went inside, Lucy Ellen was excited. 

She waved her arms and exclaimed, “You 
must tear out that wall between the hall and 
parlor. Then you will have a lovely, big living 
room.” 

But Harry said that would cost too much, 
and anyhow he thought I meant to sell the 
place. Sandy teetered back and forth on his 
toes, trying to shake the floor by ‘bouncing 
his weight. Finally he decided that the house 
seemed solidly built and said the wood was 
yellow poplar. 

We went through the parlor which is 
crammed with dusty, Victorian furniture. 
There was even a wreath of flowers made 
from human hair under a glass bell. Lucy 
Ellen said the dining room would be beauti- 
ful if I put in double French doors leading 
to a rock terrace outside, overlooking the 
creek. 

Harry laughed and said, 
ing if not practical.” 

Lucy Ellen made a little face at him. 


“My wife is noth- 
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“Pat,” she exclaimed, “I wouldn’t sell this 
place for anything; it’s such a dear old house.” 

“We'll clean out some of this clutter to- 
morrow, Pat,” Harry promised. “But let’s go 
fishing now.” They agreed that was the thing 
to do. I told them to go along, I'd be down 
a little later. 

When they were gone, I gritted my teeth 
and went up to the attic. I was determined 
not to be bluffed by a ghost, but I wanted 
to give Aunt Kassie a chance to contact me 
if she wanted to. In the back hall, I noticed 
she had hung purple sateen curtains on a 
sagging wire to make a sort of closet at one 
end, near the stairs. 

Up in the attic, I couldn’t help but become 
interested in Aunt Kassie’s hoard of treasures. 
You never saw such a collection. Boxes, bed- 
ding, trunks, cambric roses, magazines, old 
photographs, feed sacks, a little clock with 
a bronze Mercury on top. It was what comes 
of living too long alone, I guess. 

I wasn’t the least nervous, Janie, I swear 
it. But when the light began to fail, I got up 
to go downstairs. The minute I opened the 
door, I felt again that strange, clammy draft 
of air and I saw that shadowy little figure 
just for a second, at the foot of the stairs. 

I collapsed on the top step. I couldn’t stand. 
I yearned to climb out the attic window, 
rather than descend that staircase, but there 
wasn’t even a morning-glory vine to climb 
down on. I don’t know how long I sat there. 
Probably it wasn’t as long as it seemed. Then 
I heard voices, good old human voices, loud 
and jolly. Sandy and the others were coming 
in from the creek. 

If I had been a spook myself, I couldn’t 
have gone down those steps any faster. I 
burst into the kitchen just as they came in 
the back door. Harry looked at me sharply. 

“What’s the matter, Pat?” he said. “You 
look wild-eyed.” 

“Nothing,” I answered in a shaky voice. 
“I’m fine. Where is your fish?” 

Sandy said they hadn’t had any luck but 
were going to try again the next morning. 

Then, in spite of all I could do, I burst 
into tears. I moaned that I didn’t want to 
spend the night here. I wanted to go home. 
I could feel their glances meeting over my 
head, and they all began to treat me like 
an infant. It infuriated me so, I refused to 
explain anything. Finally we all piled into 
the car and drove home. 

Janie, if you doubt me, I can’t bear it. I 
know now for sure Aunt Kassie is trying to 
tell me to keep the old place. What if I sold 
it and she haunted me the rest of my life? 
Your ever-loving friend, 

P. Downing 


Dearest Janie: 

You are a darling not to poke fun at me. 
That was the loveliest letter from you today. 
Sandy came over last night. He pestered me 
until finally I told him what had upset me 
out at Aunt K.’s last week end. He didn’t 
laugh, or even smile, which shows he is a 
gentleman. Don’t you agree? But he said there 
must be a natural explanation, and he means 
to find it. He suggested that he and Mother 
and I go out there next Saturday. While 
Mother and I are busy with other things, he 
intends to make a thorough investigation. 
Mother is willing and we are going to take 
our hired man, Hal, to help do some heavy 
cleaning and furniture moving. 

To add to my tension, Dr. McEwen called 
up today and offered me eight thousand, five 
hundred dollars for the place. Of course, 
Father thinks I ought to sell at once. But why 
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Imagine !... 
an ALL-AMERICAN 






a bike with handle-bar brakes! 





Steer with your hands 





Stop with your feet! Se az 
ANEW DEPARTURE 


He sure would look foolish! But a modern 
All-American is clean-shaven ... trim 
and ready to play fast football. And a 
modern bike has a modern brake—a New 
Departure Safety Brake! This brake is safe 
in the wheel hub—safe from weather, dirt, 
wear, tear. It’s the kind you work with 
your feet, so your hands are free to steer 
and signal. It’s light, powerful! It’s the 
All-American brake . . . New Departure! 


ppv 
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DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS e¢ BRISTOL, CONNECTICUT 























































































This woebegone TRIPLICITY 
(With not a male in sight) 


Made Dresses by Samyateay 


(They stitched them overnight) 


Now they've dates with 
MULTIPLICITY 
(Who think they’re dynamite!) 


it’s FUN to sew with 





Printed Patterns! 


Young fashions designed 
with teens in mind! 






































the rush? Didn’t I receive a better offer by 
stalling? 

I'll let you know what happens. Dear Janie, 
wat would I ever do without you to confide 
ini 

Your ever-loving friend, 
Pat Downing 


Dearest Janie: 

I could hardly wait to seize my pen in 
hand to tell you what happened. Yesterday 
Mother and I and Hal and Sandy went out 
to my estate early in the morning. As soon 
as we arrived, Mother put us all to work. 
Sandy and Hal, our hired man, took up the 
parlor carpet, put it on the line and beat it. 
Mother and I washed the parlor windows, 
put the curtains to soak in warm suds, and 
went to work on the woodwork. Mother said 
if we got that one room well cleaned that 
day, we’d do well. The boys scrubbed the 
floor with big sponges. The stale, dusty smell 
was gone and the room looked bright and 
clean in the sunlight streaming through the 
shining windows, but this isn’t to tell you 
all that. What I started to say is that while 
Mother and I were fixing lunch in the kitchen, 
Sandy disappeared, and when lunch was 
ready he called that he’d be in directly. But 
the rest of us had finished before he came 
in. He looked excited but he didn’t explain 
anything until Mother and Hal went back to 
work and I sat down at the kitchen table 
while he ate. 

Then he said, “I’m glad to know you are 
not out of your mind, Pat. What you saw 
was not your respected aunt.” 

When I demanded what he meant, he 
swallowed the last few bites as fast as he 
could and took me into the little hallway 
where the attic steps are. Telling me to stand 
still, he sprang up the steps and called to 
me to watch. He opened the attic door, and 
I felt that rush of chilly air. The purple cur- 
tains parted and the familiar form appeared. 
Sandy thought I was going to faint. 

He dashed down the stairs, shook me, and 





said, “Look, Pat, it’s nothing but Aunt Kas- 
sie’s old dress and sunbonnet.” 

Then he showed me. Aunt K. had hung a 
coat hanger with her dress and bonnet on 
that same wire the curtains were on. 

Behind the curtains were other clothes, a 
sidesaddle, a quilting frame, and heaven 
knows what else. He shoved it all aside and 
showed me a little window on the outside 
wall with two broken panes. He asked me 
if I had noticed that the attic window also 
had broken panes. I hadn’t. He said, “When 
the attic door opens, it creates a strong draft 
through here. It swings the dress out like 
this.” He demonstrated. 

Ghost or no ghost, I’m not going to sell 
the place. I feel Aunt Kassie would like me 
to take care of it as long as I live. But how 
I'll raise money for taxes and repairs and 
insurance is the sixty-four-dollar question. 

Thanks a million for your good letters, 

Your ever-loving friend, 
P. D. 


Dearest Janie: 

The reason I’ve waited so long to write 
this time is because I’ve been in a state. 
Father was outdone with me because I 
wouldn’t sell. Sandy and Harry have been 
trying to help me rent the place. But it was 
Hal who came up with the happy solution. 
His married brother wants to rent the old 
house and the farm. He is honest and hard- 
working and so is his wife. They will pay 
me fifteen dollars a month cash, which as 
Sandy pointed out, should take care of the 
running expenses and even leave me a few 
dollars to boot. In addition they will spend 
about eight dollars a month and part of their 
own time on repairs. The brother can paint 
and carpenter a little, so by degrees the old 
place will be restored. Isn’t that just the 
answer to prayer? I’m sure Aunt Kassie, dear 
old soul, is pleased. 

Your ever-loving friend, 
Pat Downing 
THE END 





Date with a Dream 


(Continued from page 20) 


and flattered to find you ready to sail off 
with him. 


The big dance involves a little 
more primping. Here’s where you indulge 
your taste for frills and flowers. Enjoy the 
femininity of rustling silks, ribbons, and 
scents while you’ve the chance. 

Jim is coming to pick you up at eight. You 
may have wanted Joe to ask you... Joe’s 
slow grin sends your heart hammering clear 
to your ribs. But enough! Joe didn’t ask you. 
Let’s face it—he asked somebody else. It is 
Jim who will be your escort. Once you have 
accepted him as your date for the evening, 
it is up to you to give him your interest; to 
plan for both your sakes to have a wonderful 
time. You may discover that even if he 
doesn’t make you swoon, he does have a ter- 
rific sense of humor. 

And now, get busy! It’s six thirty already. 

Of course the terrain has been cultivated 
beforehand. Your hair has been set in pin 
curls hours ago in a style that you know is 
attractive, and one you can manage solo. 
Don’t go experimental on a new hairdo just 


before a dance. Fingernails are manicured 
and gleaming. Your underwear is freshly 
laundered; all hooks and snappers are in 
place where you need them; your party 
dress, its billowing folds newly pressed, is 
waiting. 

Beckoning you from a top drawer are the 
gossamer-sheer nylons you've been guarding; 
in another you have ready the ribbons, 
artificial flowers, scarf, and jewelry you plan 
to wear. Your shoes, stuffed with tissue paper 
at the toes, are perched on their slim heels 
in the closet. Everything seems to breathe 
with an air of expectancy. So quickly—off 
with you into the bathtub! 

Some like it hot...some like it cool... 
you take it the way you please! A bath is 
to luxuriate in—this is definitely not the mo- 
ment to be Spartan. So sprinkle into the water 
a little cologne or bath oil to perfume your 
every pore, and throw in a big handful of 
bath salts to soften and tint the water. Now 
sink back and soak for five minutes. It’s 
curious how the day’s tensions melt in the 
presence of a heady pine or orange aroma. 
While you're relaxing, let your thoughts 
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Frantic over 


Blackheads 


* 

Growing panicky over skin that 
sprouts a new crop of blackheads 
every few days? Then use this 
special corrective treatment for 
blackheads. This treatment is rec- 
ommended by leading skin special- 
ists. It’s quick. It’s effective. 


Every night, smooth a deep, 
snowy coat of Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream over face, except around the 

eyes. The “‘keratolytic” action of 

this greaseless cream dissolves off | 
oily dead skin flakes that choke up | 
pores and encourage blackheads. 
Leave on one minute, wipe off, rinse 
with cold water. Hundreds of girls 
have tried this wonder-working 
blackhead treatment with Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream. They say “your 
skin looks fresher, brighter, clearer 
—right away!” 








Photo of Your Favorite 


— MOVIE STAR 


Big Borgo! t pocket size, but LARGER, 

as. Poni Atos 2 FREE! — a — 

bony tienc! pictures 

FREE! Toms how to get HOME ADoResses,. BIRTHDAYS, 

* end PHOTOS of STARS HOMES. Send only 15¢ for 
hendling (3 phetes for 25¢). Rush to: 


HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER 
Box 2309, Dept. G10, Hollywood 28, Colifornia 








Double Your Earnings with 


CHRISTMAS CARD BARGAIN SPECIALS 





























Supply Limited! Order Earty! 
SELL Factory Surplus Bargain Specials GET $1.25 
50-cara bring you biggest profits ever, Boxes 5c 
Assortment | whilesupply lasts. AlsoFreeColor — 
for Catalog of newest fast-sellers in $1.00 
$70° Greeting Cards, Gifts, Stationery. BOXES 
1 New Catalog Shop Pet Plan. No | tor 35c 
expense needed. ist of Bar- a. — 


‘MIDWEST CARD co. “1113 Washington, Dept. K-10, St. Louis 1, Mo. 


ge HIGH SCHOOL SENIORS 


Sell your classmates Aeserteste Most 
and line of Modern 


GRADUATION 
NAME CARDS 


ont A 
No financial —— amy 
Write today for free sample kit. 


PRINTCRAFT, Dept. A 

















1509 Maple St., Scranton 5, Pa. 


amble over to Jim. What is he interested in? 
What does he like that you like too? Think- 
ing ahead will make conversation flow 
smoothly, and you'll be able to make him feel 
more at ease. Poised and assured, you're pret- 
tier to look at, too, than when you're a 


| bundle of nerves. 


Soaking period over, take a long-handled 
brush to your back. This will whip up circu- 
lation and lead the way to a satiny skin. After 
you've had a tingling scrub all over, rinse off. 
Then out with you into a large, thirsty towel. 
A quick rubdown, a deodorant, a spray of 
your best cologne and your bath is complete. 
Dressing is exciting. There’s that one breath- 
less moment as your gown rustles over your 
head—up goes the zipper, nipping everything 
into shape—you’re dressed. 

It is time now for dressing-table magic. 
Before going into action, slip a cape or towel 
around your shoulders to keep hairs and pow- 
der at a safe distance. Comb out your pin- 
curls so that your hair falls softly; use crisp 
ribbons or artificial flowers on bobby pins for 
anchorage. To bring out hidden eye glamour, 
touch lashes and brows with vaseline. An 
eyelash brush tames shaggy eyebrows lickety- 
split. If you are pale, a little rouge is permis- 
sible. Apply it gently and sparingly over the 


cheekbones, smoothing it up and out toward | 


the temples. Go easy, too, on powder. Floury 
faces went out with the flapper era. 

Last of all to go on is lipstick. And it 
should follow the natural contour of the 
mouth. Blot your lips on a tissue. Then, using 
clean cotton, puff a fine layer of powder on 
lips. Reapply lipstick gently. Blot once more. 
That’s the wind-up! Add a drop of perfume 
on wrists and ear lobes if you wish to be 
femme fatale tonight. 

Now take a long look at yourself in a full- 
length mirror, to study the effect. With your 
purse at hand containing a clean hanky, a 
comb, and a lipstick for minor repairs, all 
you have to do now is to sit back contentedly 
until the doorbell rings. 

When it does—forget all about your looks. 
You are at your best—it’s time to have fun! 

THE END 








Here's the 
GOOD LOOKS 
GUIDE 
You've been asking for! 


This handy guide in attractive 
notebook form will answer dozens 
of your beauty and good-grooming 
questions. Contains reprints of the 
most popular articles on: 


@ SKIN CARE @ Figure CONTROL 
e Make-Up Tips @ HAND CARE 
@ Hair CARE e@ Foot Care 


e@ WarDROBE HINTS @ COLOR HARMONY 


Send 25¢ in coin for your “Good 
Looks Guide” today. 


Good Grooming Editor 

THE AMERICAN GIRL Magazine 
155 East 44th St. Dept. H 

New York 17, New York 
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SO EASY 
TO MAKE 


..» Christmas Ball Aprons 


\, So much fashion 

in so little time... 
with Prims Cover-Your-Own buttons 
and buckles. No sewing, tools or paste 
needed. Just a simple “snip,” “stretch,” 
“click.” 100% metal, rustproof. Can be 
easily re-covered. 


25¢ a card in all sizes, styles, at notion 
counters everywhere. Slightly higher in 
Canada. 


FREE PATTERN! 


William Prym, Inc., Dayville, Conn. 


Gentlemen: 
Please send free pattern and instructions 
for making the Christmas Ball Apron. 
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Mariner and Explorer Scouts of Long Beach, California 
prepare a meal at their desert camp 


month, with stopovers here and there be- 


Pree MAINE TO CALIFORNIA” we go this 
tween, to see what Girl Scouts are doing. 


call. With love of the sea as a mutual 
bond, and months of correspondence behind 
them, Canadian Sea Rangers of the ship 
Haida from St. Andrews, New Brunswick, 
and Mariner Scouts of Troop 7 in Maine’s 
Central Penobscot Council had little need to 
get acquainted when the Canadian girls paid 
an exchange visit to the Maine Mariner troop. 

The Sea Rangers and their skipper were 
met at the station and taken to the homes 
of their hostesses for dinner, after which 
they gathered for an informal party at the 
home of the council president. The Sea 
Rangers presented each Mariner with a Girl 
Guide friendship pin, and the evening ended 
with songs and refreshments. “What a lot of 
wonderful sea shanties those Sea Rangers 
know!” wrote one of the Mariners in her 
logbook. 

Visits to the University of Maine and to 
Indian Island, the reservation of the Penob- 
scot Indians, were highlights of the next day. 
With the Indian agent as guide, they ex- 
plored the island and met its Indian governor, 
who demonstrated a number of Indian crafts 
for them. In the evening the Mariners enter- 
tained their guests at a dinner in the Old 
Town community house. At a council meet- 
ing which followed the dinner the Canadian 
girls entertained council members and guests 
with some of the shanties the Mariners had 
especially enjoyed the previous evening. 

After more sightseeing—and, of course, a 
shopping tour—the next day, the Mariners 
said good-by to their Canadian guests, with 
a promise to return their visit in the summer. 

The day finally came, early in June, when 
Mariner Troop 7 left by bus for their ex- 
change visit to New Brunswick. At St. 
Stephen, just acrass the Canadian border, 
they were welcomed by a Girl Guide district 
commissioner and a Land Ranger captain, 
who took them on a sightseeing trip around 
St. Stephen. Next stop was St. Andrews, 
where their Sea Ranger friends greeted them 
with “Hurry, we're going for a swim!” After 
the long bus ride the cooling dip in a little 
cove of Passamaquoddy Bay was very wel- 
come. 

The next morning the Mariners were taken 
on a motor-launch trip around Passama- 
quoddy Bay, and a cookout on one of the 


C> OLD TOWN, MAINE, is our first port of 
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islands. Afterward they climbed a high, steep 
hill, from which they could look out over the 
wide blue bay, dotted with islands, large 
and small, clothed in the rich green of fir 
and pine. 

Following an afternoon tour of St. 
Andrews, the Mariners were guests at a din- 
ner given by the Sea Rangers. After the din- 
ner they saw the Provincial Commissioner of 
Canadian Girl Guides conduct a formal en- 
rollment of new Sea Rangers and an inspec- 
tion of the whole ship’s company. To close 
the program there was a song fest, each 
group offering its special songs and arrange- 
ments, and all joining in the old favorites. 

The Mariners were up early on Sunday to 
attend church services, and the afternoon 
was spent in more sightseeing and exploring. 
Then, with promises that “We'll do this again 
next year!” the Maine girls were off for home. 
As they settled down in the bus for the long 
ride, they began to make plans for ways of 
earning money for exchange visits next. year! 


OUR NEXT STOP, New Jersey, where 
oe Troop 10 of the Bloomfield Council 
had an exciting experience on its first over- 
night camp trip. 

On the way back to their campsite in the 
South Mountain Reservation after a_ hike, 
the Scouts and their leader were met by police 
searching for a lost two-year-old girl. Asked 
to help in the search, the leader and girls 
decided to take an obscure, seldom-used 
wagon road back to camp, for it seemed to 
them the kind of trail a little girl might fol- 
low in her wanderings. 

Walking quietly, softly, with ears and eyes 
alert, the girls followed the wagon trail. And 
then, from deep in the woods, they heard a 
faint whimpering sound. A child, crying? 
Still moving quietly, so as not to frighten the 
child, they went into the woods and found 
the little girl, unharmed, but weary and 
hungry. 

The child was returned to the police, and 
through them to her mother. And Troop 10 
returned to its overnight camp to live over 
again, around the campfire that night, an ex- 
perience that will make its first overnight a 
truly memorable one. 


NOW TO COLUMBIA, PENNSYLVANIA, 
oe) to hear about the trip of Troop 208 to 
Connecticut. These Senior Scouts of the 
Columbia County Council became acquainted 
with Seniors from Naugatuck, Connecticut, 


All Over the Map 


last year at Camp Rockwood. (In the Jan- 
uary, 1954 issue, in this department, we told 
about the Connecticut troop’s visit to Rock- 
wood.) The girls corresponded after they re- 
turned home, and this summer the Nauga- 
tuck Scouts invited the Pennsylvania girls to 
visit them at the Girl Scout camp near Water- 
bury, Connecticut. 

The girls and their leaders enjoyed the 
two-day ride through the countryside and 
cities and towns of Pennsylvania, New York, 
and Connecticut. They stayed overnight at 
a camp in Poughkeepsie, New York, and 
after an early-morning swim in the camp 
pool they were off again on the last lap of 
their trip. 

When they arrived at Camp Wequapauset 
that afternoon they were welcomed by their 
friends of the Naugatuck troop, and the rest 
of the afternoon and evening was spent in 
getting re-acquainted and exploring the 
camp. The next three days were spent in 
hiking, swimming and canoeing, exploring. 
After supper they would gather on the steps 
of the main lodge for singing and _ before- 
bedtime snacks. 

On Saturday evening the Columbia girls 
served a Pennsylvania Dutch meal, with tra- 
ditional foods from Lancaster County, Leba- 
non, Columbia, and other dishes for which 
Pennsylvania is famous. 

“We had the best time!” wrote the Colum- 
bia Senior who told us about the trip. “The 
Connecticut girls and their leaders were 
wonderful hostesses. We hope they can visit 
us in Pennsylvania next summer, so we can 
return their hospitality.” 


CALIFORNIA! Here the long coastline, 
with many protected bays, offers ex- 
ceptional opportunities for Mariner Scouting. 
In Long Beach, Mariner Troop Incredible 
(named for a U.S. Navy mine sweeper ) owns 
a sailboat and carries on Mariner activities 
in Long Beach harbor. The troop also enjoys 
a fine program which combines Mariner and 
camping projects. 
With Boy Scout Explorer Post 122 they 
have had many joint activities: a series of 


“square dances; beach parties and barbecues; 


bowling; a joint camp rally. Both groups are 
experienced campers, and agreed enthusias- 
tically when their leaders proposed a joint 
primitive camping expedition in the Borrego 
Desert State Park, about 150 miles from Long 
Beach. 

All plans and arrangements were made by 
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Headline News 


in Girl Scouting 


a committee of three Mariners and three 
Explorers. The campers traveled by car and 
truck, and made their campsite in Coyote 
Canyon near a small stream. Separate camps 
were set up with a joint cooking area be- 
tween, both groups lashing much of the nec- 
essary equipment. Cooking was done by four 
crews, with Mariners, Explorers, and an 
adult to each crew. 

The Scouts hiked and explored the histori- 
cally rich area; studied the wild life of the 
canyon; played games. At evening campfire 
the boys put on a clever skit and an impres- 
sive Indian ceremonial. The girls conducted 
an excellent Scouts’ Own, led the singing, 
served “smores.” Final evaluation of the 
whole group: “A tremendously successful 
trip.” 

Another exciting experience for these Mar- 
iners was a four-day canoe trip on the Colo- 
rado River, with stopovers on the banks for 
lunch and camping at night. Experienced in 
ocean-bay canoeing, river canoeing was a 
real thrill for them. 

This troop has also carried on some fine 
service projects. Several of the girls have 
helped in the Girl Scout office; others have 
served as swimming aides and as aides at 
the Girl Scout day camp. Some have worked 
as library aides, and others have heiped in 
the local orthopedic clinic. 


IN PASADENA, Mariner Troop 36, Sea 

Tiger, has the distinction of being the 
first Girl Scout troop to be adopted by a 
U.S. Navy submarine. Under the guidance 
of a Navy recruiter who is an honorary mem- 
ber of the troop, the girls learned all phases 
of seamanship and navigation, and their in- 
structor considers them the equal of any Sea 
Scout unit. So he was very proud when the 
troop was invited to go to the Long Beach 
Naval Station for an official “adoption” cere- 
mony aboard the U.S.S. Charr. 

At the Base the Girl Scouts boarded the 
ship with the traditional salute to God, to 
country, and to the Commanding Officer. 
Then the Mariners, their leaders and parents 
were taken on a tour of the submarine. 

The colorful adoption ceremony took place 
on the stern of the ship, with officers and 
crew drawn up facing the leaders and Mar- 
iners of the Sea Tiger troop. The commander 
of the Charr read a scroll proclaiming that 
he had received Mariner Troop 36, Sea 
Tiger, into his honorary crew. The scroll and 
an engraved plaque bearing the submarine 
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Official U.S. Navy photo 






Mariner Scouts of Troop 36, Pasadena, California, get expert 
instruction in the important art of knot-tying 


dolphin insignia, a framed picture of the ship 
and crew, and a history of the Charr were 
presented to the Mariners. The Mariners 
then presented a plaque and a history of their 
troop to the Commander, and the ceremony 
was over. Refreshments were served below 
deck, and the visitors agreed that the Navy 
knows how to attend to that essential of a 
party! 

Since their “adoption” by the Charr Troop 
36 has had several opportunities to visit other 
naval vessels, and particularly enjoyed their 
tour of the U.S.S. Sperry, the mother ship— 
or tender—to all the submarines based at the 
San Diego Naval Station. 

Members of this troop also serve twelve 
hours a month, in two six-hour shifts, at the 
Pasadena Air Filter Center as one of their 
community service projects. THE END 


The governor of Indian Island demonstrates 
basket-making for Canadian Sea Rangers and Maine Mariners 





WHAT'S THE NEWS? 


Here, in the Girl Scouts’ own department 
of our magazine, you can tell the half mil- 
lion and more readers of THE AMERICAN 
GIRL what your Girl Scout troops are doing. 

Girls in every part of the world—whether 
in Scouting and Guiding or not—turn to this 
department each month for news and pic- 
tures of Girl Scout and Guide activities. Why 
not tell them about your good times, your 
community service and other projects? Pic- 
tures should be clear, black-and-white prints 
in good focus, 4” x 5” or larger. 

What did your Scouts do this summer? 
What are they doing this fall? Write and 
tell us, and we'll tell the world! 






















1 A Girl of 


by LAURA VITRAY 


Young people 
loved “Daisy” — 
love the Scouting 


she began! 


Women” story is written, 
it may center around a girl 

named Daisy Gordon who, in 
the years just after the Civil 
War, romped with her broth- 
ers and sisters and numerous 
cousins in the grounds of a 
stately Southern mansion in 
Savannah, Georgia. 

The great house still stands, 
a chapter out of the past in the 
heart of a city that grows more 
bustling every day. Its garden 
was once a riot of color, with 
its flaming pomegranate tree 
in bloom, its beds of camellias 
and roses, lemon-colored aza- 
leas, borders of violets and 
snowdrops. Its carriage house 
and servants’ quarters cover half a block. The 
house saw many historic events and many 
wonderful childish adventures. And the friend- 
ly little tomboy who was born and grew up 
there became one of the most beloved charac- 
ters in America. 

You say you never heard of her? Well— 
let’s see! Daisy was only her nickname; her 
real one was Juliette. Though she was born 
with the family name of Gordon, she grew 
up and married a dashing young Englishman 
named Low. With him she traveled around 
the globe, meeting kings and queens, prin- 
cesses -and noblemen. Yet, somehow, she 
couldn’t manage to get so far away that 
American youngsters were not constantly in 
her mind. And so, at last . . . 


I SOMEDAY ANOTHER “Little 
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But wait! We haven’t come to that. We 
were telling about the little girl, Daisy. 

Imagine it is somewhere in the late 1860's, 
and you—with your dear mama, who wears a 
voluminous frock rich with lace and furbe- 
lows—have come to call on General and Mrs. 
Gordon. Your family are newcomers to Sa- 
vannah. The day is a pleasant one in spring, 
mild and warm—not yet exhaustingly hot, as 
Savannah summer days often can be. The 
General, dignified veteran of the Confeder- 
ate army, and his tiny, fun-loving, uncere- 
monious Northern wife, receive you in the 
great double drawing room. 

From the garden come the wild-Indian calls 
and shrieks of laughter of some.tribe that 
seems to be having a wonderful time. Mrs. 


“We're pluying Indian wars,” Daisy 
explained io the newcomer, as 
they met out in the big back garden 


Illustration by Bill Timmins 


Gordon’s eyes twinkle as she follows your 
glance, and she suggests to your mama, “May- 
be Lucy would like to go out and find the 
girls.” 

Your mama’s expression registers vague 
distress, as she surveys your stiff cotton dress 
with long, ruffled skirt and rickrack braid 
trim. But Mrs. Gordon is a lady who matches 
her actions to her words with exceeding 
promptness. Already she has started you on 
your way toward the out-of-doors. In the hall 
she encounters Eliza, the buxom Gordon fam- 
ily cook, and says, “Here, "Liza, take Lucy 
to the garden and help her find Daisy. Tell 
the girls it’s time to dress for tea.” 

Liza leads the way, her broad face wrin- 
kling with good humor. On the back lawn a 
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whole raft of youngsters, boys and girls, white 
and Negro, are flying about in a game you 
don’t at once recognize. The boys slash at 
the bushes with sticks and shoot at tree trunks 
with bows and arrows, while the girls, squeal- 
ing, dash about or peep from behind the 
honeysuckle trellis. It’s a war, you decide, 
but not like the battles of the Civil War that 
you've heard about. 

The commotion halts as Liza cups her hand 
to her mouth and calls: “Daisy—Dais-eee!” 

A slight, smallish girl about your own age 
suddenly slithers down from a pecan tree, 
and heads in your direction. She has tow- 
colored hair and is twinkly-eyed, like Mrs. 
Gordon. 

“Good afternoon,” she says politely, as she 
laughingly arranges the folds of her skirt to 
hide a large tear. “We're playing Indians. 
You see, we know all about them. Mama’s 
father lived in Indian country out West, and 
he told us lots and lots about them when 
we were visiting him in Chicago.” 

The other children have gathered around 
Daisy, who seems to be the ringleader. “These 
are my cousins,” she says, indicating a group 
of girls. “And this is Evelina. She’s smart. You 
ought to see her shoot a bow and arrow. She 
can hit anything. Just like a boy!” 

Evelina, a pretty little Negro girl, grins at 
the compliment. She raises her bow, ready to 
give a demonstration, but "Liza interrupts. 
“You-all come ‘long with me, we’ve got to 
look after the cookies before they burn. And 
Miss Daisy, your mama says it’s time you 
dress for tea.” 

The enticing odor of the cookies floats up 
from the ground-floor kitchen as Daisy leads 
you upstairs to her room. You sit down primly 
on a straight chair, while she hastily pours 
water into the bowl on the washstand, re- 
moves the smudges from her hands and face, 
then wriggles, grimacing, into a starched 
pink dress. 

“Mama told me all about you,” she an- 
nounces as you help button her up the back. 
“She said you'll be going to our school.” 

“Is it nice?” 

Daisy laughs. “It’s — all right! Mam’selle 
Lucille Blois says she doesn’t know how I'll 
ever wind up if I can’t learn to spell. I just 
can’t!” 

“I can’t either,” you admit, and there’s a 
bond between you and Daisy right away. 

“I like modeling with clay,” Daisy sug- 
gests. From her bureau she picks up a bird 
she has modeled and then colored. You ad- 
mire it. “I'll show you how, someday,” she 
says. 

You go down to the parlor, where the other 
cousins and a number of grownups have gath- 
ered. Everything is sweetly decorous. Your 
mama is sipping tea from a delicate china 
cup, and looks relieved to see that your best 
frock is still intact. The cookies that "Liza 
baked are the best you ever tasted; you hope 
no one will count how many you ate. You 
decide that life in Savannah may turn out 
to be rather nice—and that Daisy must be 
your special chum. 

And so she is, until one autumn some years 
later when she tearfully bids good-by to you. 
She is fourteen, and is off to a boarding school 
in Virginia called Edgehill, conducted by the 
Misses Randolph, granddaughters of Thomas 
Jefferson. From there, after two years, she 
transfers to Stewart Hall in Virginia, and fi- 
nally to a school in far-off New York City. She 
nicknames it “The Charbs” because it is run 
by two French women, Miles. Mathilde and 
Fannie Charbonnier. 

From all these places she occasionally 
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scrawls misspelled letters to you, telling about 
the things that are going on. She takes private 
lessons in sculpture and painting. One day in 
Greek class at Edgehill, she gets herself in 
trouble by sketching the teacher with over- 
sized shoes on the wrong feet. From “The 
Charbs” she writes you about the terribly 
strict discipline—no boys ever allowed near; 
all conversation in French! And how the girls 
hold secret parties in the bathroom or attic 
of the school after “lights out” at night—until 
the day when their misdemeanors are re- 
vealed! 

Summers you see her again in Savannah— 
always her own joyous self; full of mischief; 
full of ideas for parties and picnics and good 
times, and for organizing fun. 

One summer, Daisy says, “You've got to 
come along with us-to Aunt Eliza Stiles’ place! 
I'll get Auntie to write you!” 

She does, and your mama consents! What 
a summer that turns out to be! The great, 
rambling old house stands high on the gray 
cliffs that rise sheer from the Etowah River 
in northern Georgia. The long piazzas are 
cool, with a far vista of the river through the 
trees. It’s seven miles to the nearest town. 
But no need for loneliness! Twenty boy and 
girl cousins are spending their vacation there! 
The boys still play Indians; the girls invent 
treetop games and each has her own special 
room in a tree of her choice. Almost everyone 
is an expert swimmer, and a favorite sport 
is to swim from the Shoals to a spot a mile 
down, where the water is twenty feet deep. 


Daisy adores acting, and is the pro- 
ducer of plays that are sometimes written 
down, sometimes improvised. In one, she is 
dragged by the hair when she’s discovered 
to be a Yankee spy—and despite the discom- 
fort, manages to sing lustily, “Hang Old Jeff 
Davis on a Sour Apple Tree.” 

Daisy seems lost to you when she marries 
that handsome young Britisher, William Low. 
At first she goes to live in a fine old mansion 
in Savannah, and you still see her often. But 
soon she vanishes from Savannah’s world. 
She’s “Juliette Low” now, a figure in the 
social whirl of London in winter, of Scotland 
in summer. You hear news of gay times at 
her London town house, her country estate 
in Warwick, her castle in Scotland. She seems 
like a character in fiction, not quite real. 

Years wing past. You hear that Juliette Low 
is on her way across the Atlantic, that she has 
some idea in mind for American girls. She has 
cabled her family: “I'm bringing home the 
biggest thing yet!” 

“That sounds like the old Daisy!” you 
chuckle, wondering what it will be. It doesn’t 
take long for you to find out. She is calling 
you on the telephone, urging you over to help 
her launch this wonderful thing: Girl Scout- 
ing. 

It’s something that began in England, she 
explains—a movement for boys started by Sir 
Robert Baden-Powell (later he became a 
lord). When the British girls heard about it, 
they wanted to be in on it, too. So a girls’ 
movement was started over there, and Juli- 
ette Low was one of its leaders. But soon she 
felt it was so fine a thing that the girls of 
America mustn't be left out. 

She turns the old empty stable back of her 
Savannah home into a meeting place for the 
first troop. The girls whe gather there are 
just a handful. But they are the touch-off of 
a movement that is to become nationwide, a 
sisterhood of all American girls who promise 
to serve God and country, and obey Scout 
Laws about such things as honor and loyalty 
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favorites for girls 
12-16 











a = Cargo 
for Jennifer 


By MARJORIE VETTER. Illus. by Peter 
Spier. Spending a year with Cuban 
relatives she has never seen is a new 
experience that teaches Jennifer un- 
derstanding and appreciation. $3.00 


American Girl 
Favorite Stories 


Edited by MARJORIE VETTER and RUTH 
BAKER BROWN. Readers of The Ameri- 
can Girl have chosen these 21 stories 
as their all-time favorites in their let- 
ters to the magazine. $2.75 


THE HOUSE OF THE 
FIFERS 


By REBECCA CAUDILL. Illus. by Genia. 
Monica’s confusion and resentment 
when she is sent to relatives in the 
country turn into mature understand- 
ing during her stay there. $2.75 


THE FOREIGNER 


By GLADYS MALVERN. //lus. by Corinne 
Malvern. The story of Ruth and 
Naomi is retold as a deeply moving 
romance and a venture into the spirit- 
ual life. $2.75 


GREEN THRESHOLD 


By MARY WOLFE THOMPSON. Illus. by 
Avery Johnson. When they are or- 
phaned as children, Ginger plans to 
devote her life to her brother, but her 
plans conflict with their welfare. 
$2.50 


SIXTEEN IS SPECIAL 


By ERNIE RYDBERG. J/lus. by Millard 
McGee. A girl who never had a birth- 
day present finally buys her own, then 
finds that even unopened it has 
changed her entire life. $2.50 


—and for younger girls 


TO SEE THE QUEEN 


By KATHARINE GIBSON. Illus. by Clo- 
tilde Embree Funk. There is true 
folktale fun in this story of a little 
princess. Ages 8-12. $2.50 


Send for Junior Books Catalog 
At all bookstores 








LONGMANS, GREEN & COMPANY 
55 Fifth Avenue New York 3 



























WITH 
AMERICA’S 
BEST 
SELLING 
LINE... 


of unusual Christmas 
Cards, Gift Wrappings, 
Stationery, other wonder- 
ful Gifts . . . Thousands of 
our agents make thou- 
sands of people happy 
while earning spare-time 
(or regular) income! 


OR 
MORE 


REGULARLY! 


WONDERFULLY APPEALING 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Distinctive! Different! Low Priced! Three sample boxes shown here 
to gladden the hearts of everyone! Personal, Friendly, Exciting! 


~ NII 77 CHRISTMAS 


16= CARD-~ “JEWEL” SCENES 


16 charming Jewel Chutsias Cards in states, new 7 
are smartest ever! They glitter, glimmer and sparkle . 
Everyone will want them! 


14~CARD 
MERRI VELVETS 


Bright red velvet flocking makes each card as de- 
lightful to touch as to see! Exciting subjects sure to 
appeal to young and old! 





21-CARD 
GOLDEN SIGNATURE PRIZE 


Top selection of 21 lovely, heart-warming Christmas Cards 
with Golden Signature to write your name in 23 Kt. Gold! 


WIN 25: 


hy (0) 8 3 
and many other valuable prizes 


in great big contest 





Details included in Sample Kit 


NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY 


Just show cards to friends and neighbors. They sell on sight! 
Costs you absolutely nothing to try. Write today for FREE 


SWEETHEARTS. Also famous BURGOYNE 
anes line portfolios and boxes on approval. LINE, personalized stationery. Colorful 
Cuda nondaentnehbanacnes aap 


; Catalog of complete 140 item line. 
CHARLES C. SCHWER CO., DEPT. 1-H 


ELM ST., WESTFIELD, MASS. 
REE.. 


' 
Famous name retractable pen. 

to everyone interested in this 
offer. FOR YOUR PROMPT 
ACTION we will send AT NO 
EXTRA CHARGE this beautiful 
two-tone, long-lasting, non- 
leaking snap-back pen 


100 OTHER ITEMS 


Name-imprinted Christmas Cards, 25 for 
$1. up. Exclusive new series adorable 






Please send me FREE personal line portfolios and 3 boxes 
shown above on approval along with other details of 
making money PLUS FREE Retractable Pen. 













Address 





City State 


CHARLES C. SCHWER CO., WESTFIELD, MASS. 











good citizenship and helpfulness to others, 

Anything Daisy starts is sure to be fun. 
Soon she and the girls ate hiking and picnick- 
ing down by the Savannah River. There are 
bird walks and nature study. As other Savan- 
nah troops get started, there’s an intertroop 
basketball league. Daisy engineers a two- 
weeks’ encampment with boating and swim- 
ming, outdoor cooking, and singing around 
an evening campfire. Little by little all the 
things that Daisy herself loved as a girl seem 
to find a place in this movement of hers—the | 
modeling and painting, the play-acting, the 
| outdoor adventure in which everyone has a 
job and responsibility. 

Of course it’s much too soon—back there 
in 1912—even to dream how big this thing 
can get to be. You hear it is taking hold, 
spreading like a storm of winged seeds to 
other and far places. “There'll be hundreds 
of Girl Scouts soon!” you say, a little awe- 
struck. How can you guess that someday there 
will be two million—with the membership 
always going up! 

Girl Scouts of the present time all over the 
country will be delighted to know that 
| Daisy’s girlhood home will never be tor 
| down or pass into the hands of strangers, 
for the Girl Scouts are planning to restore the 
lovely old place. Some of the rooms will be 
exactly as they were when Daisy romped 
through them. And this fall Girl Scout troops, 
as troops, will be given an opportunity to 
share in the project, if they wish, through 
troop contributions. 

Youngsters flocked about Daisy when she 
was alive. They have flocked about Juliette 
Low ever since. The movement she started 
has something for them they understand! It’s 
hard to say what it is. The old home is per- 
haps its symbol. Strength with gaiety; fun 
that serves and never harms others; adven- 
ture that stretches your soul and makes it 
grow! 



































THE END 












| USE THIS HANDY FORM TO ORDER 
AMERICAN GIRL PATTERNS 


Check pattern number and size and enclose 
correct amount (30¢ in coin) for each pattern. 













FEATURED ON PAGE 28 


9070—J r and Bi 

Sts 10303017 
9109—Apron 

SzsO UO w6~Owo 
9367—Three-Piece Ensemble 

Sizes TF] 10 F] 12 1 14 (9 16 
9178—Skirt 

Waist sizes [] 24 [) 25 () 26 () 28 [J 30 
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each pattern ordered (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) 
and state size. We pay postage. 


Name... 





(Please Print) 


Address 





City and State 


lease Indicate Zone No.) 


MAIL TO: THE AMERICAN GIRL 


Pattern Department 10/54 


155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 
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WE ee 
Biggest ie Ever Made! 


$6.95 Health-O-Meter 
BATHROOM SCALE 
For selling only 7 boxes 

)} Christmas Cards ot $1 each! 


- $12.75 Flavo-Matic 
AUTOMATIC PERCOLATOR 
For selling only 13 boxes 
Christmas Cords ot $1 each! 





— it’s so SIMPLE . 

n famous-brand sift like these! NO EX- 
PERIENCE ‘NEEDED! Spend just a few hours 
aw 
neighbors, 

DESIGNED 

CARDS! Then — under this astonishing plan — 
your ay is shipped with your order for cards. 
NO WAITING — and you don’t have to order 
more cards than necessary to earn the Gift you 
want! (if rn prefer, you may have CASH in- 
stead of Gifts!) 


CHRISTMAS 
BGENT'S Send for FREE CAT- 

ALOG. “isting, ——— 

ousew 


WRITE TODAY! 


EVERGREEN STUDIOS 
Box 846, Dept. 70, Chicago 42, lll. 











[5 your lle! 


e— Aa Capture every 
interesting moment 


in this marvelous 


new-fashioned book. . . 


Be the first in your crowd to get this 
book that teen-agers are going for— 
a private book in which you can write 
down the things you wouldn't tell even 
your best friend; a book to keep your 
most important memories; where you 
can list your private hopes and ambi- 
tions; what you do with your money; 
how you rate your friends, movie stars, 
radio and television programs; what 
happened on that big date; paste your 
precious personal photographs. 
My Private Life also contains 
tips on how to be prettier, 
healthier, and how to make 
a hit with people. $2.95 
at your bookstore. Or 
use handy coupon. 

If you order now, 
book will come in an 
attractive box in which 
to keep your personal 
letters.* 





LANTERN PRESS, INC. Dept. aG-8 

257 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., 

Rush my copy of MY PRIVATE LIFE. If I 
am not satisfied, I may return book within 
10 days for full refund. *(1 understand that 
I may keep box for my personal letters even 
if I return book.) 

0 Enclosed is check or M. O. for $2.95. You 
I pay postage. [) Send C.O.D. [ will pay $2.95 
i plus postage. (Same refund guarantee.) 
! Name 

: Address 


—e— 
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By You 
(Continued from page 21) 


looked like a small boy trying out a new, en- 
grossing toy. 

But I can’t ask you to stop, my darling, she 
told him in her thoughts. I cannot ask you to 
sacrifice your joy for your safety...and my 
own. 

It was a black night. Celia grew dizzy if she 
tried to watch the white, ribbon-like road as 
it unfolded swiftly in the path made by the 
glaring headlights, so she closed her eyes. She 
was dreaming of a wide, white, sandy beach. 
The blue water of the ocean washed over her as 
she swam in the sunlight toward a raft. A fa- 
miliar figure waved and beckoned to her from 
its bobbing deck. It was Bud, his skin bronzed 
and gleaming. Somehow, no matter how hard 
she tried to reach the raft, Celia seemed to be 
drifting farther and farther away; she was so 
tired, but in a pleasant sort of way. 

Suddenly Celia was brought back to reality 
by the screeching wail of police and ambulance 
sirens. Bud slowed up; ahead of them loomed 
several cars. Bud pulled out around the jam, 
and then they saw it—the accident. 

David drew in his breath sharply. 
what a wreck!” 

Joan turned her face away from the two de- 
molished autos, but Celia was seemingly para- 
lyzed by the horror of the scene. Broken glass 
was scattered all around; one door had been 
ripped off one of the cars, and blood covered 
the seat. The wailing ambulance pulled away 
and sped off into the darkness. 

“Let's get away from here.” Celia’s voice was 
a broken whisper. Bud obliged, and as Celia 
gave the scene one last glance, she saw some- 
thing vaguely familiar. It was a scarf, a bright, 
blue scarf; it was exactly like the one she had 
given her mother for Christmas last year. It lay, 
surprisingly unmarred, apart from the collision. 
But it couldn’t be, she told herself. Not Mom 
and Dad—“What’s wrong, kitten?” Bud asked, 
looking at her for a moment. His voice sounded 
strained. 

“Oh? Oh, nothing.” Celia tried to smile. “It’s 
just that...” 

“Don’t feel bad about the wreck,” Bud com- 
forted. “Those things . . . happen all the time. 
You know.” 

Celia nodded, but she saw clearly in her 
mind that bright blue scarf lying by the road- 
side. 

“We're almost to Batesville,” Joan said. 

“Yeah, and it’s only eight thirty.” Dave 
sounded as if a great weight had just been 
removed from him. “How about going to a 
movie somewhere, Bud?” 

Bud looked at Celia. “I—I don’t care,” she 
said. But now she felt a new fear rising in her 
heart. 

They came into town. “Bud, would—would 
you mind stopping somewhere so I could use 
a telephone?” 

He laughed. “ 

“It might be,” 

Bud’s 
you say.” 


“Boy, 


Is it a matter of life and death?” 
’ she almost snapped. 
face changed. “Sure, sure; anything 


Celia’s slender fingers trembled as she dialed 
her home telephone number. She waited while 
the operator rang the bell. Twice—three times— 
four times—five times. Celia realized that she 
was holding her breath. Oh, dear God, please, 
please! she prayed. Then, suddenly calmed, 
Celia hung up mechanically. There was no 
answer. 

JOY MAC STARRY (age 15) Blanchard, Oklahoma 
(Continued on next page) 








Noxzema will! 


What do you do when bumps and 


our face? 


ar it? Or 


do-hickeys blossom out on 
Hide in a corner? Grin and 
.reach for Noxzema! 
“Reach for Noxzema” is what any 
smart teen-ager will tell you. Noxzema 
is made to help teen-age skin troubles* 
. fast. It’s medicated. The minute 
you put it on you feel its refreshing tingle 
—the tingle that tells you Noxzema is 
starting to work for you. And Noxzema 
is such a pleasure to use. It’s greaseless 
. won t stain. 
Start Noxzema care today — sce 
what a big difference it makes. 
1. Wash your face night and morning with 
Noxzema. Smooth it on, wash with a wet 
face-cloth, just like soap. Your skin looks 
so clean, feels so fresh and smooth! 
2. Before bed, pat a bit extra on externally- 
caused blemishes. It’s medicated to help 
heal them fast. And no messy pillow — 
Noxzema is greaseless ! 
Save Money ! Get the big 6 oz. jar today 
—only 69¢ plus tax, at any drug or cos- 
metic counter. You get 50% more for your 
money than in smallest sizes—enough to 
last you for months! Comernaliy-cansel 
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INTRODUCTORY GIFT OFFER 
*% GMONTHS FOR $1.50 x 
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THE AMERICAN GIRL 
155 East 44th St., New York 17, N.Y. 


Please enter a subscription for the period 
checked. 


PETE Bvsciitccntatitnce nse is enclosed. 


0 6 MOS. $1.50 [1YR. $3.00 
CO 2 YRS. $5.00 [ 3 YRS. $7.00 


(Add 60¢ a year for foreign subscriptions) 








Gift Card to read from 


DONOR’S NAME 
STREET seit 
city : 5 BEATE. <a coceccvsscns 
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Fashion 1. Q. 
Answers 


1. The comfortable, easy-to-wear 
beret is tops for flattery. (c) 

2. Perfect shoulder show-off, the cami- 
sole top. (b) 

3. Cut just above the knee for easy 
moving, it’s the cropped skirt. (a) 

4. Worn everywhere . . . the favorite 
blazer. (c) 

5. It’s the middy with this year’s long, 
slim look. (c) 

6. They’re trim and tailored, knee- 
length Bermuda shorts. (a) 


The secret of their success is smart, 
youthful good looks, pLus comfort. 
And you can find out the secrets of 
looking your best—feeling your best— 
all the time. Just read the popular free 
Modess booklet, “Growing Up and 
Liking It.” Gives lots of helpful health 
and beauty tips . . . explains menstrua- 
tion clearly, too. 

Anne Shelby 

Personal Products Corp. 

Box 5451-10, Milltown, N. J. 

Please send me a free copy of your 
booklet “Growing Up and Liking It.” 








Name 

(PLease print) 
Street 
City State 
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MY MISSISSIPPI 
Poetry Award 


O, muddy river, calm with deceit 
Yet turbulent beneath; in your dark waters 
Reflecting sunshine rays on the smoothness of 
your surface, 
Slick with oil from passing cargo boats. 


O, peaceful river, watchful guardian, 

Bringing to our door, from far-off worlds, 
The skill and products of their many people. 
Good to our city, dear to its citizens. 


O, angry river, trapped behind a levee, 
Straining at the confines of your banks, 

Seeking to be loose and to destroy us all 

In one mighty movement of your pulse. 


O, mighty Mississippi, our river, 

A friend and servant—yes, a source of life 
To us who dwell behind your guarding levees 
With unconcern, yet wonder at your strength. 
MARY ANNE MUMME (age 16) New Orleans, La. 


MISFIT 


Fiction Award 


Slowly she started down the corridor, and 
as she went I watched her. I saw her bent head 
and heard her footsteps echoing in the lonely 
hall. I wanted to run after her and tell her that 
I was her friend and would be no matter what 
they said, but I remembered the way my friends 
had spoken, and I knew I’d never have the cour- 
age. The door at the end of the hall closed, 
and she was gone. 

I didn’t think of Sharon again until the next 
day when I went to lunch. I'd picked up my 
tray and started back to the place my friends 
saved for me when I saw her sitting alone. I 
wanted to speak to her but I wasn’t sure what 
to say. Then I made up my mind. I'd sit down 
and talk to her and wouldn't care what my 
friends would say. I heard my name and looked 
back at the girls and then at Sharon. Her eyes 
almost seemed to be pleading with me. I 
walked away. Again I had turned my back on 
her. 

When I reached the table my friends started 
talking about Sharon, how she didn’t belong 
and the funny way she acted. I wanted to tell 
them that they would act the same way if they 
were treated as Sharon was. I looked at them 
and suddenly I was ashamed, not for them but 
for myself because I wouldn’t stand up for her 
when she needed it most. I should have asked 
them what right they had to make fun of her 
or anyone else. Then I began to wonder. Why 
was I| always thinking of things I was going to 
do and at the last minute always backing out? 
The answer came and [| knew it was true. I was 
a coward. 

I was afraid of what the other girls would 
say if I stood up for Sharon; I was afraid of 
them ignoring me as they did her. I was afraid 
they would talk about me and make fun of me, 
too. It looked as if the only thing important to 
me was to be popular even at the expense of 
another. I got up from the table and walked 
back to study hall alone, trying to decide what 
to do but I found no answer. Talk to them? It 
would do no good. They would just keep on the 
same way as they had from the first day she 
had come. I remember even before she started 
they had made up their minds not to like her. 
The day she came into our room and was intro- 
duced she either didn’t see the sneers and hear 
the remarks or she pretended not to. She smiled 
at the class and said she was sure she would 
be very happy. Before long the class almost 
seemed to make Sharon eat those words. The 





moment she had entered the room the first day 
the girls built a wall that separated her and 
no matter how she tried she couldn’t break 
through. 

Recently, I heard Sharon was leaving and 
it wasn’t hard to figure out why. She said her 
parents thought it would be better for her 
at a public school. I knew that wasn’t the rea- 
son. I was the only one who saw the tears in 
her eyes when one of the girls was especially un- 
kind to the “misfit,” and she had overheard the 
remarks but not because they didn’t want her 
to. Sharon was leaving to get away from hatred. 
But of course, she didn’t say that. 

It was Sharon’s last day at school. After the 
classes were over all the girls followed her 
down the stairs laughing softly and saying 
things loud enough for her to hear. She paid no 
attention at all—just started down the dreary 
corridor. Again I watched her go and then 
something inside snapped. 

I don’t know how it happened, but all of a 
sudden I was saying all those things I’d always 
wanted to. I told them how they hadn’t even 
given Sharon a chance. How they’d made up 
their minds to hate her even before they'd met 
her. I said she was better than any one of us, 
and the only thing they hated was the color 
of her skin. 

I turned my back on them and saw Sharon 
going out the door. I started walking after her. 
Then I began to run. 

“Wait, Sharon,” I called. “Wait, I'll be your 
friend.” But the door had already closed, and 
she was gone. 

GEORGANN McADAMS (age 15) Kansas City, Mo. 


THE HONKERS 
Nonfiction Award 


“Hey, Maureen!” called my brother. I pulled 
the bridle off my horse and opened the gate. 
It was unlike my brother to sound so excited, 
so I hurried toward the house. 

The wind was blowing, but it wasn’t cold for 
October. Trees still bore their leaves, and it 
was nothing to see a hundred ducks on the 
reservoir, resting to continue their migration. 

Paul called me again. He was standing at 
the edge of the house, looking out at the field. 
“Look at the geese,” he said. 

I looked where he pointed. “Geese!” I whis- 
pered. 

I wouldn’t have been surprised at ordinary 
white geese, but these, these were Canada geese, 
the most beautiful geese in Audubon’s bird 
book. Living on the borderline of Southern 
California, I never thought that I would see 
a real honker. 

Dad came out of the house with his gun. 
“Good old roast goose,” he said. 

“Oh, Dad, let me ride over to Grandpa’s place 
and get his binoculars first.” He considered 
this a moment and then he told me to make 
it snappy. 

I got my bike and rode up to the gate. | 
stopped and looked back at the geese. “Fly,” 
I said and then I turned toward Grandpa's 
house, a quarter mile away. 

When I got back, they were still there. I 
knew that a Canada goose mates once in its 
life, and if Dad shot one there would be a lone 
goose. The Bible says that the beasts were put 
on the earth for man’s use, but [I still didn’t 


_ want to see one die. Through the binoculars 


they looked like a family. There were four of 
them and they were beautiful. 

Dad came out carrying his gun. He told me 
to watch through the binoculars. The geese 
just stayed still; they didn’t know the danger 
that they were in. Why did they come here? 
Why didn’t they come when Dad was away? 
Dad steadied his gun on the fence. 


OCTOBER, 1954 











day 
and 
reak 


and 
her 
her 
rea- 
s in 
un- 
the 
her 
red. 


the 
her 
ying 
d no 
eary 
then 


of a 
Nays 
even 
up 
met 
f us, 
olor 


aron 
her. 


your 
and 


illed 
rate. 
ited, 


| for 
d it 
the 
n. 

z at 
eld. 


yhis- 


gun. 


lace 
5 red 
1ake 


I waited. I heard Paul sit down behind me; 
a bird twittered; a cow bawled. Maybe some- 
thing was wrong with the gun; maybe Dad had 
changed his mind. But no, there was a crack 
of a rifle, feathers flew, and four beautiful 
geese rose in the air. 
MAUREEN SHEHORN (age 13) Lucerne Valley, Cal. 


GHOST OF A CAT 


Poetry Award 


His grave too cold, he slinks out across the lawn 
Toward the lighted house; 

A faint tap-tapping between time and the wind, 
Paws scratching the screen door, meowing 
Faintly ... 

A lithe, small shape, he slips like water 

Across the hall, 

Green eyes suspended in mid-air like a cigarette 
End and then vanished.... 


Back he comes, back to the warm kitchen 

And the friendly stove, 

Back to the family who sheltered him, loved 
him. 

He slides noiselessly in search of his 

Own dish of milk, 

A silhouette in the street-lamp light, 

A wave of whiskered tail.... 


He disappears, a remembered thing, 
A thought-up thing... 
Now his soul belongs to time and the wind... 
He meows a last good-by. Good-by.... 
ELLEN LITCHMAN (age 17) Salina, Kansas 


THE LOCOMOTIVE 


Nonfiction Award 


Around eight o’clock in the morning the lo- 
comotive always starts to warm up. When I 
was a little girl, | always awoke when I heard 

the clear, metallic ringing of the locomotive’s 
| great bell. 1 would get dressed, eat, find my tri- 
cycle, and pedal over to meet the locomotive. 
Then I would watch her go backward and for- 
ward along the tracks. When she stopped in 
(Continued on next page) 




















PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
DORIS JACOBS (age 13) 
Spindale, North Carolina 
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vash this lovely dress? you bet! it's 


Orlon ... Wool 
Q95 


- and the pleats 
FABULOUS 


_ stayin forever! 
DIAMOND-TUCK with 


three insets of sharp-edged 
pleats, pretty under-collar 
of white nylon-rayon linen! 
Pops into the laundry, no 
ironing needed! Heather 
tones of light grey, 
dark grey or beige. - 
Sizes 7-9-11-18-15-17, 
also misses’ sizes 
8-10-12-14-16-18. 


lso in miracle ACRILAN-and- 
YON in vivid paintboz colors 
... for buttersoft warmth 
without weight, washable 
anent pleating! Turquoise 
blue, flame, purple-violet or 
winter white. Sizes 
7-9-11-13-15-17, also 
misses’ sizes 
8-10-12-14-16-18. 














































SEND COUPON TO: 
JANET JOYCE, PERSONAL SHOPPER 
RICE’S FASHION CORNER 

400 GRANBY ST., NORFOLK 10, vA. 


PLEASE SEND ME: SIZE COLOR 2ND COLOR 


ORLON @ $8.95 

ACRILAN @ $8.95 

(0 cnecx (] m.o. (] c.0.n. (app 25c ror 
POSTAGE AND HANDLING) SAVE ON C.0.D. 
CHARGES BY ENCLOSING CHECK OR M.O. 
(c.0.D."8 ONLY WITHIN CONTINENTAL 
LIMITS OF THE UNITED STATES.) 











NAME. 
ADDRESS 
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MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT DELIGHTED 


FOR-THE-MONEY 
Velveteen Skirt & Belt 


6 Imagine getting a party-perfect, yards- 
95 











wide Merrimac velveteen skirt and a 
plastic patent belt with twin hammered 
silver-like medallions . . . both for one 
tiny price! Skirt in black, red, purple 
or green, all with biack plastic patent 
belt. Waist sizes 24 to 32. A miracle 
at $6.95. 












Please send me Velveteen skirt and belt | 
at $6.95. Size___ Color__._ 2nd color. 
















D Payment enclosed. Please add 25¢ for postage y 
0 C.0.D. Please enclose $1 deposit to be applied | 

to purchase price. | 
— — —MONEY BACK GUARANTEE _ __ 









CAT LOVERS’ CALENDAR 


Attractive 1955 desk size, with plastic 
binding, appealing photos of adorable 
felines, hints on cat care. Send 10¢ and 
bottom flaps from 3 bags of Kitry 
LitTER, or 25¢ in coin...while they last. 


KITTY LITTER Absorbs, Deodorizes 








80 LATEST PORTRAITS AND CANDIDS 
OF YOUR FAVORITES—ON GLOSSY PAPER 


MOVIE & TV STARS 
We are giving you all these beautiful pictures so we 
can tell you all about ovr wonderful club. We now 
Fare caer SESOE commons tn St parts of Oe word, 










Eliminates messy sandbox routine. Obtain where ven iee ef mane ton 0s Riodia ben hn 
pet supplies are sold. ,_ Free folder sent on request. Stars. only 25¢ to cover postage 







LOWE'S, INC., Dept. 1019, Cassopolis, Mich. SUNSET FAN CLUS 


365 S. Fairfax Ave. Dept. AG-10 36, Calif. 

















SOMETHING NEW and SENSATIONAL in 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 


BY ¢) for 


Mount Your Pictures the EASY Way! 
* POC-KET STYLE 
with ENGEL corners 


Gummed inside, so prints may 


be held tight ‘or loose). Yet 
negatives may be filed in back 









s 
7 00%, Cas 50 { prints — exclusive E: 
FREE samples 1 30 | = feature. Ke‘photo or sim: 
ery counters or sen 
Napkins, Mua 0c for pkg. of 100 and 
PRE; fren aeminn: 















ENGEL ART CORNERS MFG. CO. 
Dept. 10-AG, 4711 N. Clark St., Chicago 40 











PURO GREETINGS, 2801 Locust, Dept.41-m, St. Louis 3, 








“SECRET STORY” ciutch design in metallic 
brocade and rich velvet, champagne 
rayon satin lining. Two pockets plus 
patented zipper hidden pouch. 


$2.95 


iy S 
ey 


| Wish I 
& could carry 












Mystery 
Pocket 


‘/ “ROUNDTOWN" 

rich velvet johnny-box 

Rayon lipstick lining set-off by 
polished gold handle. $2.95 
- 





“TOTE-ALL” 

Stylewise Tote, hand finished simu- 
lated alligator. Fully rayon lined—two 
separate compartments with zipper 
center pocket, bucket bottom. $2 95 





The magic touch of fashion in your wardrobe— 
handbags by Youth Mode. Touches of rich fabric 
and leathers—touches of color to make your cos- 
tume sporkle—touches of styling in conversation 
piece designing. Real dreamy —really for you. 


YOUTH MODE “Bags Duc. 14 East 33rd Ste New York city 
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Write for store 
necrest you 

















You'll be proud 
to give 


TOKEN 
PHOTOS 





This captivating 
lovable story 
is for 


you! 














LUXURIOUS, SATIN FINISH, 
WALLET SIZE PICTURES 
From your favorite 7 or So 


FRIEND TO ALL 





One Post i ™ By JULILLY H. KOHLER~ ~1 
Pose ha Paid ilustrated by Lee Ames | 
You’ll appreciate what the inspir- 
er a ing fourth law of Girl Scouting, 





| | 
0 | 
|| “Friend To All” really means as 
or 6C for $2. | } you read about it at work by bow 
lives of a vigorous group of girls 
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front of me, I would look with wonder at the 
wheels. The mechanism which made them turn 
intrigued me. The noise was so great it seemed 
as if my head would burst. Above me the great 
clouds of gray smoke seemed to blot out the 
fluffy white-and-blue sky. Suddenly a piercing 
whistle would be blown and there would be the 
engineer in his grimy blue overalls grinning 
at me. 

Since I’ve started school I can’t watch the 
eight o'clock warmups, but when summer 
comes, the locomotive blows her whistle again 
and I’m off. I stand near her once again. Two 
thirds of the locomotive is a great black cylin- 
der. It could be said that it looks like an oat- 
meal box, only that it is abnormally long and 
solidly black in color. Black pipes that look 
like long hoses are stretched around and over 
the top. Small coils of iron cans, in which soup 
might be found if they were in a store instead 
of on a train, square metal boxes, small pipes, 
a maze of wires, miniature tanks, and many 
other things are strewn over the surface of the 
lower half of the black “oatmeal box.” Smoke 
pours out from one of the miniature “tanks” 
and makes a clumsy, gray cloud. Steam shoots 
out in a steady stream and seems to remain 
above its “tank” like a rolled-up newspaper 
without any news except that it has arrived. 

The bottom third of the locomotive is com- 
posed of a dark jungle of wheels, pipes, and 
hidden openings. Driplets of grease trickle 
down the wheels. Steam drifts between the 
wheels. The distance from my side of the loco- 
motive to the other side seems to be unending 
because of the darkness and narrow passages 
created by the machinery. The locomotive 
starts to crawl along the track and then scoots 
backward again. I look once more at her great 
wheels when she stops in front of me. In them 
spins a tiny part of my early childhood. Then 
I turn to go, but I'll always come back . . . back 
to see the locomotive. 

KATHLEEN MARIE JENKS (age 14) Muskegon, Mich 


THE LITTLEST ROBIN 


Fiction Award 


In fact, 
Their four babies 


The robins were very busy that day. 
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ART AWARD: 
LINDA JUNE GALLOWAY (age 13) 
Goldsboro, North Carolina 
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PRIZE PURCHASE—PAGE 23 





Albany, N. Y. Penny-wise, Inc. 
Asheville, N. C.....__#§_-_+_++-=sSsssSsSs Ben Marche, Inc. 
Baltimore, Md Hochschild, Kohn & Co. 
Boston, Mass Jordan Marsh Co. 
burlington, lowa J. S. Schramm 






































Cedar Rapids, lowa____.._.._._.__._.._...__.._Kramer’s 
Cleveland, Ohio... The Higbee Co. 
Coral Gables, Fla... The Prom Shops 
Detroit, Mich... The J. L. Hudson Co. 
flizabeth, N. J R. J. Goerke Co. 
Gory, Ind... Gordon & Sons 
Grand Rapids, Mich._.Wurzburg Dry Goods Co. 
SGIOG, BOs Wennscccticcent Franklin Shops 
Indianapolis, Ind. _.H. P. Wasson 
la Grange Park, Ill.____._._.Charles A. Stevens 
los Angeles, Calif.._...._.....The Broadway 
Miami, Fla. Burdine’s, Inc. 
Mi polis, Minn. Dayton’s 
Nashville, Tenn...Castner Knott Dry Goods Co. 
New York_. Saks-34th St. 
Norfolk, Va....___ Ames & Brownley 
Oklahoma City, Okla Kerr's, Inc. 
Phoenix, Ariz. _Gabay’s 
Pittsburgh, Penna. - ___... Rosenbaum’‘s 
Rochester, Minn. _Dayton’s 
San Francisco, Calif. __City of Paris 
South Bend, Ind Robertson's 





Toledo, Ohio... _._.La Salle & Koch 
Washington, D. C._ S. Kann Sons & Co. 
West Palm Beach, Fla..________. The Prom Shops 


FOLK-DANCE FASHIONS—PAGES 24-25 
(glen of michigan, Riegel & Dechter, R.A.R.) 

















Albany, N. Y....__ _Little Folks Shop 
Atlanta, Ga J. P. Allen & Co. 
Biddeford, Me. Butler's, Inc. 
Billings, Mont Hart-Albin Co. 
Boston, Mass. Filene’s 
Cincinnati, Ohio Shillito’s 
Clayton, Mo. The Junior Bazaar 





WHERE TO BUY AMERICAN GIRL FASHIONS 


Cleveland, Ohio... The Higbee Co. 
Denver, Colo The May Co. 
Detroit, Mich... The J. L. Hudson Co. 
Edina, Minn Marvin Orecks 
Green Bay, Wisc. ___.__.H. C. Prange Co. 
Greenville, S. C.___.mmmmtMeyers-Arnold Co. 
























































Houston, Tex Sakowitz Bros. 
Indianapolis, Ind H. P. Wasson & Co. 
Lexington, Ky... Stewart Dry Goods Co. 
Los Angeles, Calif.........__..._.The May Co. 
Louisville, Ky.._____. Stewart Dry Goods Co. 
Memphis, Tenn Julius Lewis 
Miami, Fla. Burdine’s, Inc. 
New York, N. Y. Gimbels 
Oklahoma City, Okla...» Kerr's, Inc. 
Peoria, Ill. Block & Kuhi Co. 
Philadelphia, Penna. _Gimbels 
Phoenix, Ariz... Diamond Dry Goods Co. 
Pittsburgh, Penna Joseph Horne Co. 
Rich d, Va. Thathimer’s 
Rochester, N. Y. McCurdy’s 
St. Louis, Mo.______._____ Stix, Baer & Fuller 
St. Paul, Minn. Schuneman’s, Inc. 
San Antonio, Tex _......Frost Bros. 
Springfield, Ill S. A. Barker Co. 
Syracuse, N. Y....____E. W.. Edwards & Son 


Wichita, Kans. Henry’s, Inc. 





IT’S A DATE—PAGE 26 
Derby 


Miami, Fla Burdine’s, Inc. 
a 8 ee L. Bamberger & Co. 
St. Lovis, Mo. Seruggs-Vandervoort-Barney, Inc. 
St. Paul, Minn Sch “s, Inc. 
Washington, D. C.___. ...Woedward and Lothrop 

















Shirley Lee 
Elkhart, Ind._ .__Charles S. Drake Co. 
Huntsville, Ala._ Fowler's 
las Vegas, New Mex Taichert’s 
Port Arthur, Tex Tiny-Teen Shop 
Steubenville, Ohio The Hub 








had been hatched and were hungry every single 
minute! 

Day after day they brought food to the little 
robins. Until one day, Robin Redbreast said, 
“Well, our babies will be flying away soon.” 

“How soon?” asked Mother Robin. 

Robin Redbreast thought for a while. Finally 
he said, “Why, tomorrow would be as good as 
any time.” 

“Well, if you say so,” said Mother Robin, 
doubtfully. 

That night the robins waited impatiently for 
dawn to come. When the red sun finally rose up 
over the treetops, they went to get one last 
worm for their babies before they flew away to 
forage for themselves. On the way back to the 
nest, with a fat worm in the beak of each, 
Robin Redbreast was as proud as a peacock. 
But Mother Robin began to feel worried. She 
wanted to ask Robin Redbreast to wait one 
more day, but she knew that if she opened her 
beak to speak, she would drop the worm she 
was carrying. 

While the robins were gobbling up their 
breakfast, she began to feel braver. They have 
to fly away sometime, she thought, it might as 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 









well be now. “Well, let’s get it over with,” she 
said to Father Robin. So the flying lesson began. 

The first three robins hopped bravely out of 
the nest, fluttered their wings and flew away. 
Mother and Father Robin had a hard time get- 
ting the last and smallest robin to come out of 
the nest onto the limb, but finally they suc- 
ceeded. 

“Now flap your wings and jump off the 
branch,” they told him. He jumped, but became 
scared, forgot to flutter his wings and dropped 
to the ground, unhurt. At the same time the 
robins heard a soft meow. 

“The cat! Fly, little robin! Oh, fly, fly, fly!” 
they cried. 

But the littlest robin knew nothing about cats 
and didn’t see any hurry about learning to fly. 
And worst of all, the cat knew it. He crept up 
slowly. Then feeling sure that the robin was 
as good as caught, he stared at him once with 
his bright green eyes. One look was enough! 
The little robin lifted his tiny wings and flut- 
tered them wildly. Slowly he rose from the 
ground, and the cat was dumfounded. The 
cat made a desperate grab for his leg when 
he realized what was happening, but he missed 
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AVONITE 
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Right in uniform, right for school or 
play. Avonite Soles are approved for 
the Official Girl Scout Shoe because 
they meet all the quality standards set 
for your protection. 


Avonite Soles are waterproof, stay firm 
and flat, and keep the shoes in shape. 
They protect feet and shoe uppers 
from ground dampness. They are flex- 
ible, comfortable, never need 

breaking in. Always look 
for these marks when 
you buy your shoes. 







Brownie Shoes have 
Avonite Soles, too. And tell the rest of 
your family to look for this Solemark 
of Quality on all their shoes. Families 
save plenty with long wearing Avonite 
Soles. 


not on all shoes 
... just the best ones 
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turtleneck blouse in. 
Orlon and Wool jersey 


Aunt Eleanor says, 
“You Can Get These 
3 Attractive 
Jewelry Gifts 
for only 50c ea.” 











guaranteed 
washable ! 
marvelous value 













This lovely 14-K Gold Plated 
} 4 ag lid PIN, special ay HEART PENDANT 
SO0¢. NOTHING MOR S0¢. 14-K Gold Fin- 














Engraved FREE with your name ish with 18 in. 
and his - re if desired. Chain. Any name 
Sorry, No C.0.D. Engraved. 


Engraved Free 


Special 

ony 50¢ 
FREE Surprise Gift if you buy any 3 articles with this ad. 
at 


new style with push-up sleeves . . . to wear 
with skirts, suits, jumpers, Bermuda shorts! 
Creamy white only, sizes 32-34-36-38. 


RICE’S 


GIRLS! You'll be thrilled by the 
beauty of this sterling silver ring 
of romance and charm! Beautiful, 
pierced Forget-me-not design (sym- 
bol) of True Love, Friendship and 
good wishes. Both hearts Engraved 
A Free with first name or Initials. 
y Give ring size or strip. No C.0.D.'s. 


SPEC 
JANET JOYCE, PERSONAL SHOPPER cgi Dn 


RICE’S FASHION CORNER 

TASH ENGRAVING COMPANY 
600 cnasay ov., nensene 16, va. | 487 bruedway Dept. R-90 New York 13, N.Y 
PLEASE SEND ME ....... BLOUSES AT $1.95, size. scheint 





Sm eee eee NEW FRIENDSHIP RING 














Oi curcx [)™.0. ()c.0.v. (rpieasze app 20c ror 
POSTACE AND HANDLING.) SAVE ON C.0.D. CHARCES 
BY ENCLOSING CHECK OR M.O. (C.0.D."8 ONLY WITHIN 
CONTINENTAL LIMITS OF THE UNITED STATES.) 












NAME MOVIE or TV STAR—Genuine Portrait 32x5 
—type for framing. Also FREE catalog of hun- 
ADDRESS. dreds of stars. FREE information for getting 





CTY ee BONE, STATE 





ATTENTION Hollywood. Send 15c for handling and mailing 


contactors —_—'? fer 25c). 6 
FANS STAR PHOTOS, INC. $05,172"; O3”*Crnsoraie 


Rock Hudson addresses and birthdays, scenes and guide te 
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MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT DELICHTED 
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WASHABLE, PERMANENTLY PLEATED 


ACRI LAN & rayon jumper. 
and AN GO RA ite jacket 


us $9895 


JUMPER 'N JACKET . Jumper 
ermanently pleated 50% Acri- 
a, 50% rayon; ANGORA jacket 
of fuzzy nylon - cotton - acetate. 
Both jumper and jacket are com- 
werd washable, of course. 
eather grey, red, green or 


Sizes 7 to 17 $8.95 
Also Misses Sizes 8-18 


RICES _ 


‘JANET JOYCE, ‘Personal Shopper 
RICE’S FASHION CORNER 
400 Granby St., Norfolk 10, Va. 















Please send me: Size Color 2nd Color 
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City Zone State 


MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT DELIGHTED 
0 Check a c.O.D. 

(add 25¢ for postage and handling) Save on C.O.D. 

charges by enclosing check or M.O. (CO.D.’s only 

within continental limits of the United States) 
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the littlest robin by just a fraction of an inch! 
The baby robin flew away out of sight, never 

again to be that near a cat. Mother and Father 

Robin sighed happily, while the cat slunk away, 

thinking maybe tomorrow would be a better 

day for catching birds. 

PATSY ROBERTSON (age 11) Chicago, Illinois 


HONORABLE MENTION 
ART: Susan Lamb (age 15), Pasadena, California 


FICTION: Carol Ann Young (age 13) Lawrence, Kan. 
sas. Barbara McCleskey (age 16) Buechel, Ky. 


NONFICTION: Janet Lass (age 11) Brooklyn, New 
York. Kathleen Regan (age 15) Jamaica Plain, 
Massachusetts. 


POETRY: Alayne Hockett (age 16) Zurich, Kansas 


PHOTOGRAPHY: Evelynn Leyrer, San Carlos, Calif, 
Sandra Clapp (age 14) Ridgefieid, Washington 
Barbara Bovee (age 13) Springfield, Missouri 





Rules for BY YOU Entries 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 
Contributors’ Department ? 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. They 
may be on any subject that will appeal to 
teen-agers. Only original material, never be- 
fore published, should be submitted. 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawings or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the sender’s, 
Contributions must not be copied in any way 
from the work of another person. 

Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 

Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 

Nonfiction: Description, biographical or 
human-interest sketch, episode from real life. 
Not over 400 words. 

Drawings: Black-and-white only, on stiff 
drawing paper or poster board; may be done 
in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, charcoal, 
tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 5” x 7”, 
Warninc: Wrap carefully! 

Photographs: Any subject, Black-and- 
white only. No smaller than 2%” by 2%". 
Wrap carefully, as damaged photographs will 
not be considered. 

RULES 
1, Entries for the February, 1955, issue must be 
mailed on or before November 1, 1954. Entries 
will be considered only for the one issue of 
the magazine for which they are submitted. 
2. On the upper half. of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 

The name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted. 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 
ent, teacher, or guardian: 

“I have seen this contribution and am con- 
vinced that it is the original idea and work of 
the sender.” 

3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry 4 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 

5. All manuscripts, drawings, and photographs 
submitted become the property of THE AMER 
1cAN Girt Magazine and cannot be acknowl 
edged or returned. THe AMERICAN GiRL re 
serves the right to cut and edit manuscripts 
when necessary. 


AWARDS 


First awards, $10; all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention oe sree. is 
printed. No awards are made for these. 

Send Entries to “By You” Dept. Editor 

THe AmerIcAN Girt Magazine 

155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


OCTOBER, 1954 
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ANIMAL STORY 


Teacuen: Is the story of Goldilocks a fairy 
tale or a legend? 


Peter: Sounds like bear facts to me. 
Sent by MARY LOU TAYLOR, Casper, Wyoming 


THEY MADE IT! 


“Perkins, Parkins, Peckham, and Pottle— 
Good morning!” 

“Mr. Perkins, please.” 

“Who’s calling, please?” 

“Mr. Pincham of Pincham, Pettam, Pop- 
pum, and Poole.” 

“One moment, please. I will connect you 
with Mr. Perkins’ office.” 

“Mr. Perkins’ office.” 

“Mr. Perkins, please.” 

“T'll see if Mr. Perkins is in. Who’s calling, 
please?” 

“Mr. Pincham.” 

“Here is Mr. Perkins. Put Mr. Pincham on, 
please.” 

“I have Mr. 
ahead, please.” 

“Hello, Joe? Lunch?” 

“Okay, by.” 

Sent by LEVONA MURRAY, Coos Bay Oregon 


Perkins, Mr. Pincham. Go 


LONG TIME, BIG STEAK 


GreorcEe: Doesn’t it make you mad when 
agirl is slow getting ready to go out to dinner 
with you? 

KENNETH: It sure does—the longer she 
takes, the hungrier she gets. 

Sent by GRETCHEN WIBEL, Contoocook, N. H. 


REPEAT THAT, PLEASE? 


The chairman of the meeting, fearing that 
the distinguished guest would be annoyed if 
flash bulbs went off while he was speaking, 
instructed the waiting photographers: 

“Don’t take his picture while he is speak- 
ing. Shoot him before he starts.” 

Sent by ROSLIN GRADY, Tampa, Florida 


HIGH UP, TOO 


Bos: You know Ferris? 

Fran: No, who is he? 

Bos: Oh, he’s a big wheel at the amuse- 
ment park. 

Sent by LINDA BOARDMAN, Bernardsville, N. J. 


FORESIGHT 


First Camper: What a wonderful morn- 
ing! I feel as if I could stretch a mile. 

SeconpD CAMPER: Why don’t you? 

Fmst Camper: I’m too tired to walk back. 

Sent by MARTHA GUDGEL, Evansville, Indiana 


SNEAKY THING! 


Marrna: Is my cat smart! 

Norma: How come? 

Marrua: She eats cheese and then waits at 
a mousehole with baited breath. 

Sent by SANDRA KELSEY, Avon Park, Florida 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


FIRST PERSON, SINGULAR 


Betty: What is an egotist? 

ALLAN: A person who is me-deep in con- 
versation. 

Sent by LOIS ARVIDSON, New Rochelle, New York 


GOOD JOB 


Six-year-old Nancy had begged to be al- 
lowed to help husk the corn for dinner. It 
was her first experience at husking, and she 
began eagerly. But after a few minutes she 
sighed wearily and remarked, 

“Whoever wrapped these up certainly 
knew what they were doing!” 

Sent by JENNIE BARTON, Chico, California 


WANTS HIS MONEY'S WORTH 


Doctor: What is that stingy patient of 
yours complaining about now? 

Nurse: He’s mad because he got well be- 
fore all his medicine was gone. 

Sent by MARLENE SCHUBERT, Astoria, New York 


THE HARD WAY 


Lrrrze Sister: I have a riddle. What is the 
difference between? 

Bic BroTHER: Between what? 

Lirt.e Sister: Oh, no! I’m not giving any 
hints. 

Sent by RUTH ANN PATTERSON, Onarga, Ilinois 


IMPORTANT NOTICE 
All jokes must be sent to THE AMERICAN GIRL on 
two-cent Government postal cards. as many jokes 
as you wish, but no more than two to a . Write 
in ink, or ce Se typvedion, eee oe = ee ee 


name, full address, Address your cards to 
THE AMERICAN Git, fokeee Department,” 155 East 44th 
Street, New York 17, New Y 


THE praticmh om will pay $1.00 for each joke 
printed on this page. 





“if 'd known he was in this 
movie, I'd have dressed up.” 


BIG BAG 


STAMPS ond 





a ererncn 
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aa bach, 
HARRIS & ¢o. 
757 Transit Bidg., BOSTON 17, 











British Empire 
STAMPS 
“ aA TES 





GIVEN! 10 


Get these valuable stamps from 
far corners of World! All differ- 
ent—worth over $2 in Standard 
Catalog. GIVEN — booklet “*How 
to Recognize Rare Stamps,”’ also 
offers for inspection. Send 10¢ ¥ 
for postage and handling today. 


KENMORE. Milford XH-356,N.H. | 


y I Je STAMPS 


FOR ONLY 








10¢ 


THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 
UP TO 2Set ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 


MYSTIC STAMP CO Comd 7 New 





327 DIFFERENT STAMPS 25: 


pam early Canada, Newfoundland, British Colonies, 
Vat Red Russia, Hitler Heads, Indian = Ank 
oein “wt ra ——_ Rarities, ——— 


Money yuarantes. NIAGARA TAME company ee +4 
NIAGARA ON THE LAKE 421. DA 








TERRIFIC TRIANGLES i! 


Frightful Fish, Christ, Volcanoes—African flowers, giant 
50 yr. Tasmania, “Pearl Harbor’ Jap Phill., Dead Lands, 
etc. 3¢ to approval buyers. POTOMAC STAMP COM- 
PANY, Dept. #50, Washington 15, D. C. 


GIGANTIC COLLECTION 
Includes Triangles, Early United States 
— Animals — Commemoratives — British 
e 


Colonies — High Value Pictorials, etc. 

Complete Collection plus Big TIllus- 

trated Magazine all Given. Send 5¢ for postage. Approvals. 
GRAY STAMP CO., Dept. AG, Toronto, Canada. 








COLLECTION GIVEN 
More than 100 diff. fascinating, in- 
wiewins | aw from Europe. Africa, 
S. inavia, alka 
pe. s d unused — yo ou will = 
onitlea!” au ric to x val serv nts sending 
Se postage. ituam STAMP Co., spring ieLo—4, MASS. 





Je: -” Differenta me 
N Y 

ay 3: mses C 
. bargain | lists "and ‘approvals 


Jamestown Stamp, Dept. 522, Jamestown, N. Y. 


ANIMALS, BIRDS, TRIANGLES, 


Flowers, Butterflies, Fish, Ships, 
Locomotives, Kings, bag 
ed, LL ori Ge 
graphical, pensions, oaeiet “Giants. Midg and 3 100 
others—Only Se with Approvals. CA NADA gram co., 
1907 Main ‘so Dept. 325, Niagara Falis, N. 
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United Nations Ist Stamp Issue 
Considered by many _to be one of World's 
Most attractive sets. Pictures U.N. Building, 
Embiem, Peoples of World. Only 10¢. Ap- 
provals included 





WELLES 
Box 1246-AG, Church St. Sta., 


200 DIFFERENT STAMPS 10 


N.Y.C. 8 
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~ 
$ ne , TRIANGLE 


4 1O 


AVALON STAM ept RINGFIELD MA 





MINT BRITISH COLONIES GIVEN 

Fine collection of Mint British Colonies from Brunei, Papua, 
New Guinea, Cayman Islands, Gilbert & Ellice Islands, Sey- 
chelles, Sarawak, Dominica—Given to new approval applicants. 


VIKING STAMP COMPANY 
11-R Northern Bivd. Great Neck, N. ¥. ¥. 


50 DIFF. AUSTRALIA~— 10c 


Fill a whole ge is our album with this samt ——- 
gular 50¢ value—only Dandy 
ed. 
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of exciting stam 
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D. L. SAPHIRE 
Box 44, Times ume Station, New York 3 36, nN. Y. 


EXOTIC ORIENTAL COLLECTION! 


105 all different stamps from Borneo, Hong Kong, Malaya, 
Sarawak, Korea, Japan and many other strange countries 
of the Far East plus booklet and bargain lists. All for only 
10¢ to new approval customers. 

Jamestown Stamp, Jamestown, Dept. 317, N. Y. 





What Are “Approvals”? 


**Appro proval sheets,’’ mean sheets with 
stamps “attnchea which are made up and sent out by deal- 
ers. The only * obligation on the part of the recipient of 


4 provais’’ is that the stamps must be returned promptly 
and in good condition, or paid for. 
he price of each stamp is on -—d sheet and bs collector 


oun detach, those which he wishes to buy, en return 
ol 


the s t i the* remaining stamps in as rder as 
when received, enclosing the price cs the s pe he has 
—— and, most sagt ed = e, si a 8 










PAYING 89 EACH FOR HIT PARADE RECORDS 
NEW ‘Closer Grooved’ 78 R.P.M. RECORDS 
THIS WEEK’S 18 Hit Parade SONGS 
WITH DEAN MARTIN ano otners 


§ COMPLETE 
SET OF 


FOR 17‘ EACH! 


STARRING DEAN MARTIN of THE DEAN MAR- 

phe ef LEWIS TEAM and JEFF CLARK For- 
erly of the LUCKY STRIKE HIT PARADE. 

ARLE E JAMES of NBC-TV and ED SULLIVAN'S 

TOAST OF THE TOWN. 

AMAZING N 





.04. You pay only 17¢ a song. On : 
tk, hear 3 songs without ‘paving to nange the r 





New Improved Old Style Record 
‘oov" ‘oo Far 
(Closer Grooved) t) 
DEAN MARTIN 


(Dean Martin of the Dean 
T.V.) brings you oe Pa 
78 R.P.M. records. Only 1 


Martin-Jerry Lewis Team on 
rade Hits on Grock-vastesans 
7¢ each song. Also on 45's. 





(0 46 CHILDREN’S SONGS, illustrated with 
words and pictures—$2.9 





18 FOR 







Now! 6 
Complete 
Hits on 1 
Standard 
Speed 78 
Record 


S 9-98 or 45's 








(118 HIT PARADE SONGS BY — MARTIN 
& 


OTHERS—ONLY $2. 








3. The a Shoemaker 10. vite a Mean A 
3-7 The Hi igh And The Mighty 11. Three Coins In The 
. Hey 
5. In The ppeoet In The 2. The “wappy Wanderer 
Moonlight 3. Oh! Mari 

6. They Were Doin’ The Mambo 4. Rneste in The Sky 

7. Dream 5S. Skokiaa 

8. I'm A Fool To Care 6 Need You 

9. My Heart's On A Fast 7. Hernando’s Hideaway 
press 18. Sway 

















Twinkie, Twinkle 


8. London Bridge 


oO 20 WmASRLY HITS—ONLY $2. 98 


i. 
2 
3 
4 
s 
6. Even on 
7 
8. 
9 
oO. 


. Dut Bening The Barn 
. Soodntowt Sweetheart, 
Goodnig' 





Rose 
yy in The Rain 
. Good Deal, Lucille 


. My New Love Affair 





Don’ i Murt Anymore vy One 
« Sparkling Brown Eyes Cry, a 2 Darlin’ 
Thank You F 
+ Back Up Buddy Calling 
. Hernando’s Hideaway 38 Slowly 
: Pretty” Words 


; Look 


i ° 20 ‘onk Gir’ 
. Rock of Ages 13. Just A ‘Closer Walk 
w Th 







Little Star 9. Lazy Mary 

2. Old King Cole 10. A Tisket A Tasket 

3. poy Tommy Tucker 11. Old MacDonald 

4. Jack & Jill 12. Farmer in the i 

5. eee Porridge Hot 13. 8. Baa Black Shee 

6. Where, O Where es 14. Pop Goes the Wease 
rid Littie — Gon 15. Three Blind Mice 

7. mpty Du 16. Mary Had a Little Lamb 

F Ati “30 Sener “most popular =e and 


illustrations with words and mus 








Cs CHRISTMAS SONGS—$2.98 


was the Night 


2. Jing 4 H sits Before Christmas 

3. White Christmas 12. Let It Snow 

4. I'll Be Home For 13. Santa Claus is Coming 

Christmas To Tow 

5. Silent Night 14. Fr e Snowman 
6. 1s. Wan 

7. 

8. 16. 

9. 17. 
10. 1 











MAIL NO RISK COUPON TODAY 
BETTER VALUES CO., Dept. 476 © Send 78 REM 


318 Market St., Newark, New jereoy. 


1 enclose $2.98. Send the 18 Hit Parade Songs. 
° Send the 20 Hillbilly Song’ 

Send the 20 Coun H 5 

- Send the 18 Christmas Sonne. 

gone te 46 Children’s Songs. 

Send isa Mm bo: 





close Send the 2 Square Dances and Book. 
1 ones $2. =. Send the 18 Collector's Songs in 
peed. 


i 8 RPM 
Name 
Ate 





Lone State 
SOLD ON MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 
8 AA AC EE A AN EY A 





2. gh Isle it! 
3. When They Ring Those 14. | Can’t Help What 
‘a Bordon | Sette Oth: 
y Hol 
S. As Life Of A Flower a oe 
S Te Seen Se Bere Hand a6. Mansion Over The 
8. Let The S rit Basnene tite 
2. Home Of The 17. The Family Who Prays 
10. A Pretty Wreath For 18. Too Much Sinning 
Mother’s Grav 19. Suppertime 
11. Stormy Waters 20. 7. Sa ph fn Make 
12. Gi Land March Someh 
CF 18 Popular Latin Rhythm Mambo Songs $2.98 
By bis th ae Tito Rodriguez, and Joe Loco 
1. Aprieta El P. 0. El Nuevo Mambo 
2. No Cuentes - ~- em 11. Quero No Ma 
3. ° 12. Besos De Caramelos 
4. El Campanero 13. Quilo El Bon Bon 
S. Tu Plato 14 ambo Nuevo York 
6. Ss oe 15. Choro Popipe 
7. 16. San Souci Rumba 
8. i "mambo Hop 17. Solos Tu ‘° 
9. Yumba 18. En Bolondron 











SARE 
(0 12 SQUARE DANCES & BOOK — $2.98 


You get 12 Square Dance Songs by Hap Williams and 
k ‘Square Dancing” for $2.98 


others plus “Gift Boo! 
1. Mockin’ Bird 7. Chicken Reel 
2. Flop Eared Mule 8. Golden Slip 
3. Buffalo Gal 9. Red River Valley 
4. Oh, Susanna 10. Arkansas Traveler 
S. Soldier's Joy 11. Little Brown Ju 
6. Devil's Dream 12. Turkey in ~ f. raw 
PLUS bd oO 78 RPM PM 


**Square Dancing For Young And oe" 
ome 








a“ 
(18 COLLECTOR’S SONGS—$2.98 


By Snooky Lanson, Bill Lawrence, etc. $2.98 
1 


1. Tell Me You're Mine 1. won § Waitz Again With 
: Gye, Bye. Blues 
‘ou Belong To Me 

4. Anywhere |i ro Tanoo 42. Don't Let the Stars Get 
5. Takes Two To Ta 

6. My Baby's Coming’! Meme 13. Trying 

Zz sady ofs on 14. Even Now 

+ Keep it A_Secre 15. Glow Worm 
9. bf oey pangs Theil ‘me, 16. Have You Heard 
10. Why Don't You Believe 17. Side By Side 
Me 


18. Oh Happy Day 














80 MOVIE & TV STAR 


PICTURES 
lraming. Hollywood's 
Off 
ene an 
THEY LAST! 
with order! 


BIG SURPRISE 
GIFT (worth 75¢) — privace HOME 
IDRESSES, other EXCITING 












studio fo 6. Yo tor. 208" Io. Holly wood 28, Calif. 


MICROSCOPE $750 


300x200x100 POWER pad 











60 POWER TELESCOPE 
Variable Eyepiece 20x—40x—60x—Brass Bound 
NEW! vhree telescopes inone. 3 different 
magnifications. —~ 
ultra-bright images with 40 and 
60 power i extra long range. 
Guaranteed tc ing distant 


$3.98 












ft. 
tains 4 ground ‘and "polished 
lenses. Also used as a powerful com- 
und microscope. Dessetions included. 
Mass production enables us to offer this in- 
strument at amazing price of x -¥ 98. Money Back 
Guarantee. We pay postage, Get yours NOW. 


Criterion Co., 331 Church St., Hartford 1, Conn. Dept. ALB12 





SELL CHRISTMAS CARDS 


ph aah dag — *3¢ each 


EXTRA MONEY! Make $50, $75, 
$100 — more. Show friends new 


Christmas, Occasion 





DISCOVER THE WONDERS OF NATURE 
w £3 TuUR- 





. Guarantee satisfaction or money 
for yours 


ROKKO PRODUCTS 


949 Broadway, New York 10, N. Y. 











When Writing to Advertisers 
Please Mention The American Girl 

















samples on approval, FREE color 
Catalog, money-making guide. 








NEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS 
North Abington 106, Mass. 
PLASTIC CHARMS 

ae a yy 9 ye = nenesiann, 


100 =: od 


ats, etc. 100 different’ charms.” yoy colors including 
=. and gold. Check or money order. 


The JEMS Co., P.O. Box 49-D, Queens Village 27, N.Y. 






















































Chicken 
Sailboat 


by ALEX LISCH 


he breastbone of a chicken or turkey is the 

hull of this ship of fantasy. Paper sails with 
thread for rigging, medicinal swab stick for 
the mast, and toothpicks for crossarms make 
the model shipshape. The stand is a container 
top, slit to hold the bone tip, and crinkled foil 
is the briny deep in miniature. Gilded with 
gold paint and with metallic paper for the 
sails, this makes a trophy worthy of Dad’s 
den; or painted flat white with writing-paper 
sails, it’s a unique décor for kitchen or game- 
room. THE END 











DON’T FORGET 


YOUR COMMUNITY CHEST 











tHE UNITED way 














OCTOBER, 1954 


































CHRISTMAS BELLS. 
De luxe Assortment. 
21 cards, lavished 
with luxury fea- 
tures. Very low 
price. Easy to sell! 





















WHITE HOLIDAY. Em- 
bossed Christmas 
designs with gold 
bronze on pure 
white. 14 cards. 
Wins customers fast! 



























TAKE YOUR CHOICE OF THESE ARTISTIC CHRISTMAS CARD ASSORTMENTS! 


|| ANY BOX FOR 


PEONY ALL-UCCASION. 
Birthdays, Get-Well, 
Anniversaries, every § 
occasion that pops 

up! 21 cards. 
family favorite! 






GOLDEN PICTURE 
FRAMES. Reproduc- 
tions of natural- 
color Xmas photos 
in metallic frames. 
14 popular cards. 











o 





the 


i YOU WON'T BE ASKED TO RETURN IT! 
= THIS OFFER MADE TO PROVE HOW EASILY YOU CAN 


foil 


per 
ne- ‘ . 

anc Never before a ‘get-acquainted’ offer 
to match this! We want to prove 


you'll find it easy as pie to take orders 






=| EARN *50 SPARE-TIME! 


neighbors, and others. So here’s the 
astonishing offer we’re making: 


Take your choice of any box on this page for 














HOLIDAY WREATH. 
Our famous Feature 
Assortment of 21 
lovely cards—the 
season's biggest 
order-getter ! 





for exquisitely designed CHRIST- 


only Ic. Fill out and mail the handy coupon. 








MAS CARDS. And also to show how 


We'll promptly send you the box you choose. 






RAISE FUNDS 








quickly you can make $50.00 in cash 


Yes, JUST ONE SINGLE PENNY is all you pay for 





FoR YOUR GROUP! 








profit—and even more—just by 


any assortment illustrated—they’re cards and 


that show 
Ask tor 08 Special f ag ybstantiol 
you how 









spending a few hours now and then 


envelopes that would usually retail at $2 to $3 


ovr 
mounts of money for y 
church, club or society. 











taking orders from your friends, —_#_ bought separately. 


YOURS TO SHOW FRIENDS AND OTHERS— 
AND ALL YOU OWE IS JUST Ic 
The reason we’re making this unheard of Ic offer is to make more 
people familiar with our money-making plan. Once you see these 
cards and behold their true beauty, we’re sure you'll say, “Those 
cards will sell like hotcakes. I’m going to make lots of extra money 
by showing them and taking profitable orders!” Just to prove it, 
we're willing to give you your choice of any box illustrated for 
only one penny! 
ONLY ONE TO A FAMILY! LIMITED OFFER! 


Naturally, this offer is strictly limited. Also includes additional Greeting Card 
Assortments ON APPROVAL, together with complete MONEY-MAKING PLAN 
and FREE Personalized Imprint Samples. But you must hurry —offer may not 


be repeated. 
ve ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. 


504 Way Street, Elmira, New York 
{n Conada. write 103 Simcoe St., Toronto 1, Ont. 
































COUPON GOOD FOR ONE BOX FOR Ic 


ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC., 504 Way St., Elmira, N. Y. 


I accept your generous offer. Send your sample assortments ON AP- 
PROVAL, plus FREE Personalized Imprint Samples and money-making 
plans. Also send ONE BOX FOR WHICH I OWE YOU le, as checked 


below: 


(CD Holiday Wreath 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| (0 Christmas Bells 
| (1D Golden Picture Frames 
| 

| 

| 

! 

| 

| 

| 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

(0 White Holiday ; 
() Peony All-Occasion ( Send best selling box { 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


Name. 





Address. 





City & Zone. State 


(] Check here for Club or Group Fund-Raising Plan. 





Beautiful Muir 


THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS 
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS 
Your hair tends to be dry, oily or normal. For this reason, 
three Breck Shampoos have been developed. One Breck 
Shampoo is for dry hair. Another Breck Shampoo is for 
oily hair. A third Breck Shampoo is for normal hair. A 
Breck Shampoo is not drying to the hair, yet it cleans 
thoroughly. The Breck Shampoo for your individual hair 
condition leaves your hair soft, lustrous and beautiful. 
The Three Breck Shampoos are available at Beauty Shops, Drug Stores, Department Stores and wherever cosmetics are sold. 


JOHN H BRECK INC . MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS . SPRINGFIELD 3 MASSACHUSETTS 
NEW = @ 8. ¢ ..* CHICAGO ° SAN FRANCISCO ° OTTAWA eg CANADA 








